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GRANBY. 



CHAP. I. 



Passions are likened best to floods and streams ; 

The shallow murmttr, but the deep are damb ; 
So when affections yield discourse, it seems 

The bottom is but shallow whence tiiey come. 
They that are rich in words mast needs discover 
They are bat poor in that which makes a lover, 

Sia Waltbe Ralsigh. 



Among other places of resort where it was 
probable he might meet the Jermjms, Granby 
went one morning to the Exhibition at Somer- 
set-house. He found there, as usual, a mot- 
ley crowd of spectators ; many of them listless 
and uninterested ; some appearing to have no 
object in coming except that blind^ gregarious 
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feeling which always prompts them to follow 
the crowd ; others probably drawn thither by 
some such pressing motire as to look at Mrs. A^s 
likeness, or the plaster cast of Mr. B; while 
here and there was an occasional ct^moisseur, 
who, by right of a recent walk in* the Vatican, 
went " pishing^ and " pshawing" hisj^way 
through the room, in utter contempt o( British 
art. 

The sight of a large assemblage of pictures is 
a fatiguing pleasure, and cannot be enjoyed for 
a long time at once, with unabated zeal, even by 
the most ardent; and Granby socm began to feel 
that painful weariness which generally comes on 
after an hour's survey of an exhibition room. 
He was just turning oyer for the last time 
the leaves of his catalogue, when his eye was 
caught by " Portrait of Miss Jermyn, J. Jaek« 
son, R. A.*" — which picture he had somehow or 
other unaccountably missed. 

Here was aii object — an interesting one; 
and| forgetting his fatigue^ be went in search 



of it, and was soon successful. The por- 
trait was extremely like; preserving much 
of the (dmple grace of the original, aud a^ea- 
ably set off by the artist's somewhat pecit< 
liar, yet pleasing colouring. The expression 
was slightly smiling ; her eyes, as he stood before 
it, seemed turned upon him, and the emile on 
her countenance forcibly recalled her last look at 
Mrs. Henley's, Debarred as he was from the 
sight of the original, he could not refuse himself 
the pleasure of gazing on this attractive repre- 
sentation, and looking earnestly on features 
which in no other way could he now so freely 
contemplate. Wrapt in this pleasing meditation, 
he did not at first perceive that he was obstruct- 
ing the view of two ladies who stood behind him. 
He turned round to quit his station, and afibrd 
them an opportunity of seeing, when he found, 
to his no small embarrassment and surprise, that 
the objects of his civility were no other tlian 
Lady Jermyn and her daughter, 

Tlieir surprise was as great as his own ; for aa 
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bis back was turned towards tbem» and their atten- 
tion otherwise eqgaged^ they bad not recognise^ 
him until that moment All the peculiarities of 
the rencontre rushed upon Granby 's mind at once. 
He saw that they must have been witnesses of 
his fixed attention to the picture — that silent but 
eloquent iiijdioatiop of his feelings; and this 
thought at the moment tended rather to confuse 
than gratify. 

The same thought occurred to Caroline, 
who drew back and blushed at this indirect 
homage, and after a bow of recQgnition, tried 
to gaze at the objects around her. 

Lady Jermyn, to her credit.be it spoken, con- 
ducted herself at this tiying nK)iaent with equal 
judgment and address. She dexterously sub- 
dued her demonstrations of surprise* and con- 
trived (whidi in such a case was of all things the 
most difficult,) to look neither pleased nor mor- 
tified-at the meeting, hut to mould her features 
into an expression <^ civil indifference. It also 
struck her, that the civility of moving from 






before her, though slight, and not paid person- 
ally to her, could not with propriety pdss unno- 
ticed ; she was therefore the first to speak. A 
subject, though a dangerous one, was, ready at 
hand in Carolitie*is pcture, and with seeming 
unconcern she bddly adverted to it 

A good picture, Mr. Granby,^ said she. 

A very good picture,^ was his reply. 
^^ And like,^' she added, in a steadier tone 
dian, considering the subject atid the parsoti ad- 
dressed, might hav^ been expected. 

A complimentary denial, and something 
about not doing justice, lay ready for utter^ 
ance upc^ Granby^s lips ; but prudence and 
good taste suppress^ this piece of idle gallantry, 
imd substituted a quiet acquiescence in the truth 
of her remark. Lady Jermyn then made a 
slight movemebt, as if to pass onward, and put 
an end to the oonv^-sation ; but Granby stopped 
her with an enquiry after Sir Thomas J^myn. 

Quite well, I am obliged to you ; het^me 
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with as here ; but he hat gone o?er the way to 
the stamp-office.'^ 

Granby ventured to say that he was sorry to 
have missed this opportunity of seeing him ; but 
it was smd not only faintly, but with coldness 
and restraint, and secured no other answer than 
a formal incIinatioQ of the bead. A - lady, ac^ 
quainted with Lady Jermyn, now came tip acrid 
spoke to her ; and Granby took this opportunity 
of addressing Caroline for the first time. No 
t<qnc appeared so sa&.and obvious as the present 
scene, and a few common-place questions and 
answers passed between them on the subject of 
the exhibition. . But their minds were too full of 
other things to talk freely npoa such a tofHc. 
It did not interest eith^ of than» and they felt 
that it was introduced merely as an opening to 
other conversation ; and after having forced 
themselves to utAer a few trite remarks, they 
dropped'it. by mutual consent. 

^^ I think^'? said. Granby, <^ it was at Mrs. 



Henlej's that I Jast bad the pleasure of seeing 
you : it was a pleasant ball.^ 

^^ It was iiudeed,'\ said Ae^ ami blushed as 
soon as; she. had utterM it ; for she recollected 
that it was there s^ first met him ; and hastily 
added, *' that^*^I mean^t was a good ball.'' 
'' I dBx0mfi^ replied Grranby, who would not 
Sjppesr ^to Bodoe the correction, *^ jott are no 
enemy '^<the -gaieties of tovn*'^ ' 

.' '^ Certainly: not;'V she said with b famt smile, 
joidiin aiiQore.assttKed.tcme*^^ Indeed at present 
tibieir .novelty akme would make me like diem^^ 

" I believe," said Granby, ** novelty is their 
best friend ; for I think we find, upon the whole, 
SQcie^ in ike country is more agreeaUe/' 

Caroline, assented, but l€X>ked eoitfiised, and 
Garanby -s countenance soon presented in some 
degree the reflei^n of her own. Society in 
the country iirou^t its separate associatiotis to 
the minds of each, Caroline thoij^ht of the 
visit to Hemingsworth, atd Granby of the last 
days he had passed in her company at Brack- 
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ingsley. He therefore returned to societj in 
London. 

'< You have hardly been out, I believe^ since 
I had the pleasure of meetii^ you at the bidl 
we were speaking of.^ 

^^ No, I have not indeed/^ Btad Ae^^^ but I 
should not have thought you would have ob- 
served k. — I mean,^* she added^ and again oo> 
loured slightly, fearing lest her meaning should 
be wrongly taken, — ^' I mean to say, that in so 
extensive a place as London, the absence and 
presence of any one can be observed but by very 
few/' 

^^ Except in some cases,^ said Granby, with a 
smile. ^^ But you have been absent from society^ 
you say ? Not, I hope, on account of illness ?^' 

He said this in a tone of livelier interest than 
he had yet hazarded in his short interview. It 
caught the quick ear of Lady Jermyn, who, not 
suffering Caroline to answer, interposed with,-^ 

" A cold, Mr. Granby, merely a cold — colds 
have beai very prevalent lately*— everybody 



1 
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seems to have them.— Bj the bye, my dear, yoii 
had better move — you are standing now in a 
draft of Mr ;" and, drawing her daughter's ann 
within her own, she walked away, with a bow to 
Granby, which civilly intimated that he was 
not to follow. 

Thus ended the long-expected interview — the 
first in which thev had actually conversed. He 
had long looked forward to it, as an event on 
which his fate depended, and which would de- 
cide the progress of his fortunes. It was now 
past, and it had decided — absolutely nothing. 
In fact, as he afterwards thought, how should 
it ? and how was it likely that either party 
should plunge at once into embarrassing expla- 
nations ? When all was over, he was angry at 
himself for having pre-imagined scenes and con- 
versations which were never likely to take place, 
and for thereby preparing for himself a great 
deal of needless disappointment. 

Still there were some points of negative 
pcfft to be gathered from the recent scene, which 
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were not totally without their Vialue. There was 
no avoidance on the part of Lady . Jermyn, Aod 
no displeasure, on. that of .Caroling; but there 
was in- its. stead a good deal of embarrassment, 
which if he.pleased he nught construe favourably. 

These thoughts came across his. mind, as he 
watched them quickly pursuing their n^ay to- 
wards the staircase. Some young man. accosted 
them, as they were turning out of sight, and 
seemed to offer to accompany them to .their car- 
riage. He looked like Courtenay; but. then 
Courtenay, as Granby thought, was not .ac- 
quainted with them ; and he stood puzzling 
about the identity, (everything relating to thiem 
being to him a subject of interest) when Cour- 
tenay came up to him, and told him he had 
just parted from the Jermyns, with whom he 
had become acquainted at a dinner party the 
day before — called Lady Jermyn a good-na- 
tiured woman — and added a long and acceptable 
enumeration of Carohne's attractive qualities. 

Granby was glad to find that, his friend had 
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become acquainted with them, and that he 
seemed disposed to improve this acquaintance. 
Cut off from personal intercourse with the Jer- 
myns, he wished to communicate with them 
through a friend, and he thought, with some 
reason, that he might find in Courtenay a 
zealous advocate, and perhaps an useful ally in the 
Work of reconciliation. But the same reserve wliich 
had hitherto restrained him from betraying his 
sentiments to Mrs. Dormer, now induced him 
to guard them with equal secresy from his 
friend Courtenay. He therefore assumed a tone 
of indifference in mentioning their names, and 
disguised, as well as he could, the interest with 
^ich he listened to Courtenay^s remarks. In 
this line of conduct he so well succeeded, that 
Courtenay was not only kept in ignorance of his 
attachment to Miss Jermyn, but was even inclined 
to accuse him of a want of taste, in being so in- 
sensible to her many attractions. 
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CHAPTER II. 

CRvt me more love or more ditdaio ; 

The torrid or the frigid sone ; 
Bring equal ease onto my pain ; 

The temperate affords me none. 
Either extreme of love or hate 
b sweeter than a calm estate. 

Carbw. 

HsNBT met Lady Jermyn and Caroline the 
night after his visit to Somerset-house, at Lady 
ChaiieyilleX where three weeks before he had 
missed seeing them, through the singular mis- 
take which has akeady been mentioned. Whe- 
th^ or not Caroline entertained the notion that 
be had purposely avoided her on that night, 
Granby could not tell, but he intended, at all 
events, to explain the circmnstance to her this 
evening. 
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He had not been long in the room before he 
saw Lady Jermyn and her daughter, at no great 
distance from him. They were not, however, 
within speaking distance; and he had leisure to 
compare his former agitation with his present 
composure, and to be agreeably sensible that the 
few words which had passed between them at 
the Exhibition, Imd considerably removed all 
former difficulties, and paved the way to a more 
unembarrassed and famihar intercourse. He 
felt as if he could now meet them with a plea- 
sure less alloyed by anxiety and doubt. At this 
moment he caught their eyes, and bowed. The 
bow was graciously returned by both ; but so 
unreasonable was he become already, that with 
this very gracioumess he vras inclined to quar- 
rel. He thought there was too much forced 
civility in theinclination of Caroline's head; and 
besides, there was no emotion on seeing him — 
no rising colour — no indication of embarrass- 
ment ; and though he had been congratulating 
lumself on the increased calmness of his own 
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feelings, he was not willing that she.should sbftre 
the same advantage. 

But all these thoughts gave way to pleasure ; 
for in a few minutes he saw them approaching^— 
actually approaching of their own accord. He 
had lately been suspecting them of wishing to 
avoid him. How unjust had he beeii! Here was, 
indeed, an opening for recondliation-^an open- 
ing voluntarily offered by them. He felt much 
pleased, and was about to extend his hand to 
Lady Jermyn, who led the way, and to catch 
the first friendly glance of her eye, when he saw 
it fixed, not, alas ! on him, but either on vacancy, 
or on some person immediately behind him. 
Never did high hopes fall more suddenly ! She 
sailed by him with cniel composure — seemed 
quite indifferent to his presence^— and, as he fell 
back to let her pass, acknowledged the civility 
with anotha: bend, and a cold •' how d'ye do," 
and drew her daughter after her. 

Caroline, meanwhile, quietly and composedly 
turned her face towards him> steadily uttered 
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■the usual greeting, bowed again, and slightly 
smiled. But, what a smile ! cold, forced, insipid, 
unmeaning, and how different from her last ! 
Hei was instantly struck by the contrast : her for- 
mer heartfelt, beaming expression flashed across 
his recollection, as he viewed the present stiff 
and studied cast of her features ; and, however 
well it might be intended, in all her present de- 
meanor towards him,nothingpained him like that 
smile ; it seemed, to poison his reooll^tions of the 
first, and with a momentary feeling of strong dis- 
appointment, he actually turned his face away. 
Many bitter thoughts crowded on his mind. He 
sadly contrasted her present cold civility with 
the natural emotion and conscious delicacy ex- 
pressed in her manner on the preceding day ; 
while, at tlie same time, he wondered at his own 
change of feeling, in being now so pained at 
a reception, from which, a fortnight before, he 
would have drawn the ha^^est auguries. 

On turning, after this mental soliloquy, he 
•aw them still at n.short distance from him ; but 
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he made no effort to approach. He was suddenly 
chilled into cautious reserre; and, instead of 
following them, he stood with an assumed air of 
unconcern, his eyes directed towards the dancers, 
faeatingtime with his fingers on the breast of his 
coat, to a wake idiich the band were then play* 
ing. He- afterwards walked about the rooms, en-* 
deayouring to join in the gaiety around, but, in 
reality* in a state of comfortless apathy towards 
every object save one, and that object now a 
painful one ; utterly at variance both with him- 
self and the scenje around him, yet under the in- 
fluence of a sort of fascination which would not 
permit him to quit it. 

He frequently passed Lady Jermyn and Caro* 
line in the course of the evening; but as the first 
salutation was over, they generally allowed him to 
pass unnoticed: only once againdid Lady Jermyn 
speak, and then her remark was a mere reitera- 
tion of the hackneyed comment on the fullness of 
the ball. With Caroline he had no conversation : 
she did not seem to wish it : her eye seldom met 



his; but when it did, k bore m dull dinhenrtenii^ 
ladL4astre expreaaoii, in wUeh be could ivlid 
nothing but indifference. He wntched her ecmn- 
tenttioe, as often as he eould do so imebsenred, 
wfaSe in eofdvenation with her various partaefs; 
and many a pang did it eost him to perceire thai 
the features, which stiffimed into formality whffl 
metbyhifl^ eoaM brighten up into careless gidety 
at the trii^al address of the ^uaintance of air 
hour. 

« Tis wdl," he fluttered to himself,," I kAo# 
my fooliiig how at last, and the estimadon in 
which 1 am held. The prating ptippy, who has 
just made his first bow to her, is more accept'* 
able than I am — is listened to ^th greater inter- 
est — is looked upon with greater pleasure. FocA 
that I was, to fancy I was anything to her !— to 
receive her girlish surprise aS the index of reai 
affection ! No, I am an object of indifference to 
her: and she, if possible, must be the same to me.*** 

Caroline at this time was standing up in a 
quadrille, and talking and listening, with appa-" 
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reat interest, to the gentleman with whom she 
was dandng. Granby saw her, and drew near, 
probably with some design of putting her indif- 
ference to the test The effect of his approach 
was marked and immediate : she did not look at 
him, nor attempt to break off the conversation ; 
but the smile with which she listened to her 
partner lost all its character of ease and gaiety, 
and became in an instant fixed and unnatural. 
The atutude of attention was still preserved, but 
it was plain that, even if she heard the w<^s, 
their sense at all events was lost. And yet she 
had not the air of absence ; the countenance bore 
too restless an expression : she was intently oc- 
cupied with something ; but certainly not with 
the person who addressed her. This did not 
escape that gentleman'^s observation — for, after 
a surprised and enquiring look, he ceased to 
speak. 

Granby noted all that passed, and was 
brought back to the happy conviction, that Ca- 
roline had that evening assumed an indifference 
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whicb die did not fed. He was satisfied with 
this conduskm, and having no farther object, 
left the housa A faint grey light through the 
window-blinds, indicating the fast approach df 
the unbewitchii^ hour of moni^ warned Liady 
Jermjrn abio to depart. 

^VYou: hwfe behaved admirably mdeed, my 
love," said ber Ladyship, after drawing up the 
gl«£» of her carriage, mi their way home ; ^^ you ' 
have been v?ry att^itive to. what I said.*' 

C«roiine«n«w«««t only with ft dgk 

^^ Are you tired, Candine ?" said her mother. 

^^ Not mucb,^ was her.fdnt reply; and the 
rest of the drive, was passed in silence. 

Perhaps our readers may be curious to know 
i^Hbat Lady Jermya did say ; and on this ac- 
count, and in prder to explain the conduct of 
Caroline, we will lay before them the following 
conversation, which had taken place in the course 
of the preoeding morning. 

.** You knpw, my love," said Lady Jermyn, 
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^< that, under all circumstanoes, oonndering Qer 
neral Cfranby^s behariour to your father, and 
some other things that I could mention, though 
we should be very sorry, on account of their re^ 
lationship, not to be upon speaking terms, — ^yet a 
certain line must be drawn ; and it really is a 
duty we owe to ourselves, to show in some de- 
gree, by our manner, that we were not quitt 
pleased at what has happened. I cmly say thia 
to you, my love, in order to explain to you 
(which I have never done sufficiently yet,) the 
aort of manner which it will be proper to adopt 
towards Mr. Granby, now that we are in the 
prospect of meeting him daily. I never would 
behave with the slightest incivility. We should 
n^er give offence if we can help it, but I need 
not say this to you, my love, who never give 
offence to any one. Therefore, with respect to 
Mr. Granby, I would not have you do anything 
to hurt him ; but merely treat him as a common 
acquaintance, and keep out of his way as well as 
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you can ; and do not talk to him more than is 
necessary. You imderstand me, Caroline.^' 

^^ Yes, Mamma, I understand what you mean, 
and I will try to act accordingly. I will en- 
deavour to avoid him." 

^^ True, my love, but understand me. I don\ 
wish you positively to avoid him. I would not 
go away, far instance, if I saw him coming, or 
even turn. my head that I might not see him as 
he. passed. That would be too broad and 
marked. Feeble might notice it* It would 
look particular^ We should nevar do any- 
thing that looks particular. No, I would 
anawer him civilly and composedly whenever he 
sspcke to me, and then pass on, just as you 
might in the case of anybody else. But I leave 
all this to your own tact and discretion, of 
which nobody has more for her age. I am sure 
you can enter into all these niceties, and that 
my cJbservations will not be lost upon you. And 
now, my love, let me mention another thing. 
You must get over that little embarrassment 
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which I see you show whenever you meet him. 
It was very natural and excusable the first time, 
considering our long acquaintance with him and 
the General: but we must make our conduct 
conform to circumstances; so try to get the 
better of this little flutter; it does not look well, 
and might be observed. There is no quality 
more valuable in a young person than self-pos- 
session. So you must keep down these blushes,^' 
said she, patting hei on the cheek, ^* or I believe 
I must rouge you; — though it would be a thou- 
sand pities, with the pretty natural colour you 
have. But you must remember what I have 
been saying. Be more composed in your beha- 
viour. Try to adopt the manner which I do. 
It may be diflScult ; but you see I contrive it, 
and I have known Mr. Granby a great deal 
longer than you have, Caroline." 

" Yes, Mamma, but — *' 

^' But what .'*" said Lady Jerm3m ; " there is 
a difiFerence in our ages, you mean. Certainly, 
my love, I can make those allowances. I do 
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not expect the same degree of conduct from a 
young person as from those who are older. I 
am the more particular in these directions, be- 
cause I should be sorry, and so would your 
father, to have the world suppose that there 
is any serious quarrel between ourselves and the 
Granbys, We might in that case be obliged 
to enter into explanations, which had always 
better be avoided. No, my dear, let us preserve 
all proper decorum. And, besides, I am the 
moie desirous of maintaining a guarded, distant 
manner, because, from our old acquaintance, 
and the regard we once felt for them, we should 
always wish to preserve some sort of intercourse ; 
— and yet any renewal of former intimacy," she 
added, with a significant nod, " would certainly 
lead to a positive rupture." 

This concluding observation had more weight 
in Caroline's mind than any which had gone 
before it ; and she detennined to school herself 
to a strict conformity with her mother's directions. 



Lady Jermyn ; 



the effect of bsr last 
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remark; and, like an able orator, fothote to 
weaken its impression bj following it up with 
less cogent arguments. It was part of her 
policy, as the above conversation ;will in some 
degree have shown, to assume an ignorance of 
Caroline's feelings towards Granbj, and to take 
it for granted that the attachment was entirely 
on his side, and that Caroline regarded him 
merely with that sentiment of sober friendship 
which is due to an old acquaintance. Under 
this veil she was able to say many things to her 
daughter, which, without the cloak of such coiv- 
venient blindness, mutual consciousness would 
have rendered di£Scult. Sl^e was like a person, 
who in order to see the better, throws the 
shadow on his own face, while he turns the 
light to the object before him. Meanwhile she 
was as perfectly acquainted with all that passed 
in her daughter's mind, as the fuUest confession 
could have made her; and it was part of her 
system, never to extort a confidence when she 
could learn the truth without it 
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CHAP. III. 



Come then, the colours aud the groand prepare^ 

Dip io the rainbow, trick her o£f in air ; 

Choose a firm cloud before it falls, and in it 

Catch, ere she change, the Cyathia of the minute. — ^Popb. 



Granby saw Lady Jermyn and Caroline, 
after this, on several successive digbts, at various 
places. But there was no favourable alteration 
in their manner, from that which had given him 
so much uneasiness at Lady Charleville'sr They 
neither sought nor avoided him ; neither frowned 
nor smiled, nor even testified, by word, look, or 
action, that his presence conveyed to them the 
slightest portion either of pain or pleasure. 
Caroline had even learned to attend to what was 
said to her when he was near; and Granby 
found, to his mortification, that succeeding ex- 

VOL. II. * c 
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periments of this nature did not answer so well 
as the first. Frequently did he writhe, in men- 
tal torment, under this treatment, which he now 
found to be, of all others, the most intolerable. 
To have been shunned and frowned upon had 
been happiness in comparison with the galling 
infliction of indifference and neglect. He had 
intended at Lady Charleville^s to ask Caroline 
to dance ; but her altered manner took from him 
the power, and even the wish, of making that 
request. Since that time he had meditated the 
same again ; but a turbulent current of wayward 
feeling had borne down his half-formed purpose. 
He now sedulously stood apart whenever he saw 
her disengaged, and enjoyed a gloomy satisfac- 
tion in secret applause of his self-denying firm- 
ness. He would stand and view her joining in 
the dance with a light step, and a heart, for 
aught he knew, as light ; her hand, perhaps the 
property of one whom a casual introduction had 
lately made known to her ; while he, the early 
companion of her youth, devoted with an affeq- 
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tion which was almost pledged, was debarred 
from privileges which the merest stranger Qlaimed, 
and obtained without a scruple. 

*' But, I am a fool,'^ said he, << to pursue these 
thoughts, and torment myself with Tain regrets. 
Why cannot I bear a brow as calm, and a spirit 
as light as she does ? Yes/' he said, with a 
bitter smile, *^ I will learn to profit by her ex- 
ample. I too will be indifferent in my turn. 
She can receive with easy gaiety the attentions 
of others ; and mine shall not needlessly be re- 
served for her. She shall see that there are 
sufficient attractions to engage them elsewhere.'" 

Thus in a jealous moment of pique [did he 
form a plan of retaliation, and hastily resolved 
to dedicate his notice to other beauties. Nor had 
he long to seek for objects. An admirable ally 
presented herself, in the pa'son of the fascina- 
ting, the fashionable, the all-observed, and much 
admired Miss Darrell ; a lady, to whom admira- 
tioli was considered a duty, and by whom 9 
slight exercise of vanity might have suggested 

*c 2 
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to our hero that he himself was distinguished in 
his turn. 

Miss Darrell was not strictly a beauty. SIm 
had not, as was frequently observed by her 
female friends, and unwillingly admitted by her 
male admirers, a single truly good feature in her 
face. But who could quarrel with the tout 
ensemble? who but must be dazzled with the 
graceful animation with which those features 
were lighted up.^ Let critics hesitate to pro- 
nounce her beautiful; at any rate they must 
allow her to be fascinating. Place a perfect 
stranger in a crowded assembly, and she would 
first attract .his eye; corrector beauties would 
pass unnoticed, and his first attention would be 
riveted by her. She was all brilliancy and 
effect ; but it were hard to say she studied it ; 
so little did her spontaneous, airy graces convey 
the impression of premeditated practice. She 
was a sparkling tissue of little affectations, which, 
however, appeared so interwoven with herself, 
that their seeming artlessness disarmed one's cen- 
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sure. Strip them away, and you destroyed at 
once the brilliant being that so much attracted 
you ; and it thus became difficult to condemn 
what you felt unable, and, indeed, unwilling to 
remove. With positive affectation, malevolence 
itself could rarely charge her ; and prudish cen- 
sure seldom exceeded the guarded limits of a 
dry remark, that Miss Darrell had ^^ a good deal 
q{ manner.*^ 

Eclat she sought, and gained. Indeed, 
she was both formed to gain it, and disposed 
to desire it. But she required an extensive 
sphere. A ball-room was her true arena ; for 
she waltzed ** d ravir^ and could talk enchant- 
ingly about nothing. She was devoted to fashion, 
and all its ficklenesses, and went to the extreme 
whenever she could do so consistently ¥rith grace. 
But she aspired to be a leader as well as a fol- 
lower ; seldom, if ever, adopted a mode that was 
unbecoming to herself, and dressed to suit the 
genius of her face. 
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Miss Darrell had many imitators of her ttrand 
attire : many who sedulously strove to oc^y the 
turn of her head, the tone of her laugh, the fidl 
of her ringlets, the pretty dangle of her arms, and 
her soft slip-shod gliding step; nay, who were 
eager to adopt her judgment even in the fancy 
of a ribbon, and teazed Madame Maradon to 
give dieir dresses the graceful, becoming sit 
of her's. But the imitations generally failed. 
They were either too broad or too faint. They 
gave a coarse, ungraceful caricature, or a resmn- 
blance so imperfect, that no one probably ever 
suspected iu 

Failure is a fate which second-hand graces 
generally incur, and invariably deserve. But 
here the disgrace was less in the failure 
than in the attempt. It was no easy task 
to present a transcript of Miss Darrell. Her's 
were rainbow tints — bright, gay, evanescent — 
beauuful while diey lasted, but ever flickering 
and changeable. She perplexed with elegant 
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contrarieties ; and few of her would-be persona- 
lore had skill to "catch ere she changed the 
Cynthia of the minute.-' 

This tiattery Miss Darrell amply repaid in 
warm commendations of her followers. Almost 
all her female acquaintance were " loves," " dear 
creatures," "perfect angels," She hated petty 
jealous detraction, and the depreciating spirit of 
many of her sex. With an air of fearless supe- 
riority, which seemed to laugh at the idea of 
rivaldhip, she poured forth an elegafit current of 
eulogium. But art still lurked beneath this 
amiable burst of feeling. Frequently did ^e 
utter prases that were not meant to be cordially 
received ; and recommended persons for precisely 
ihosequalitieswhichwereleast discernible in them. 
She thereby secured to herself the credit of that 
amiable quick-sightedness which discovers merits 
imperceptible to others, while she enjoyed the 
incredulous looks of her hearers, and possessed 
the satisfaction of exciting the censure of those 



32 GRANBT. 

very rivals, whom, with such tceU meaning 
earnestness she affected to defend. 

** How strikingly handsome Miss Jermyn is r 
said she to Henry, one evening at Almack*s. 
" Don't you think so ?*• 

Now, Caroline's style of beauty was rather of 
that description which comes under the term 
" loveliness,^ than of that regular and imposing 
kind to which the word " handsome^ is generally 
applied. Granby was disposed to be cautiowl 
on such a subject, and thought he might safely 
plead a slight difference of opinion. 

" I think her very pretty,'' said he, " and 
she certainly has a remarkably pleasing expres- 



sion.'" 



** No, no, no,'' said Miss Darrell, with 
playful positiveness. ** You shall not come off 
in that way — I know you want to pull her to 
pieces." 

^< I thought 1 was praising her," said Granby, 
with a- smile* 
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Oh yes— delightfully indeed ! Calling her 
pretty — merely pretty ! and then to say that she 
had ^a pleasing expression !' just what one says 
of good-humoured ugly people, that one cannot 
find any other way of praising. No, no, I'll not 
have you talk in that way of Miss Jermyn.'^ 

*^ But I really do think tiiat she is pretty, 
rather than handsome." 

^^ No, Mr. Granby, that will not do. Hand- 
some, or nothing,^ said Miss Darrel. << J don^t 
like tlie idea of ^>rettiness — it sounds so inferior ! 
I wonder you can apply it to her. But you are 
a sad depreciating person. Now, confess that 
you are. You must be aware that you are not 
doing poor Miss Jermyn proper justice.^ 

" Of that I will not pretend to judge.. But 
I think she can hardly fail to have justice done 
her, with such an eloquent advocate as yourself.'" 

" I suspect that is only a civil way of saying 
that I do her more than justice. I believe, after 
all, if you would but allow it, you mean to say 
jou think her plain.^ 

♦c 3 
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No, upon my honour." 
Now don'^t say upon your honour, becsuae 
if you do'I ehiXL not believe you. But do tell 
me yoirr ^^neist opinion. Is not die e/Xi^ 
tremely clever? Don't you thitik «he -has a 
very sensible, keen, acute look ?** 

^^ Yes, sensible ; bttt it does not strike m6 as 
keen or acute." 

*^ Oh ! there again. Poor Miss Jerrayn ! I 
know exactly what yOu mean. You think thi«t 
she has very fair common s^se, but none of an 
exalted kind."*' 

^^ I did not make that distinction in my own 
mind. I think her very sensible." 

^' Oh, ay — sensiUe — that is to say, not quite 
a simpleton. Oh, I am sure by her countenance 
she must be clever. I could even fancy her blue 
— a beautiful blue." 

" No, no— she is not blue."" 

" I see you won't tdlow her to be anything. 
You are as liberal to her mind as you were to 
her person, and you fine down her good quali- 
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ties so dexterously — you are really quite a male 
Mrs. Candour." 

Heniy bowed and smiled, partly at the charge, 
and partly at the reflection that the character 
she applied to him was much more applicable 
to herself. He then broke off the conversa- 
tion by asking her to waltz again. 

^< No, not yet,** said she, with a playful air of 
peevishness, ^ they are playing that odious stop 
waltz. I hate dancing without music. Ah — 
th^re — ^you are going to remcmstrate ; and a re> 
monstrance is worse than a stop waltz; so I 
think I ^all cutit short and coinply. 



« 
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CHAP. IV. 



II semble qae s'il y a «n soup^oQ ii\juste, bisarre. et lans foiideuient. 
qti'on ait ane fois appeI6 jaloittie, cette autre jalousie qui est uo senti- 
ment juste» natutfl, fond€«ii raisoiiietsar Texp^rieace. m6rito{t on 
autre nom. La BacTEaB. 



To the young lady introduced to the reader 
in oiir last chapter, Henry Granby now began 
to pay considerable attention. He waltzed 
with her frequently ; talked to her with great 
gaiety and apparent interest ; hovered about her 
seat, and edged himself into the corner that was 
honoured with her presence; and sometimes 
tried by conversation to withdraw her allegiance 
from her rightful partner for the time being. 
Never did they pass in a crowded party, though 
for the fiftieth time that night, but some remark, 
either sportive, or enigmatical to all but theni- 



^'elves, took place between them. Whetfa^ in the 
passing throng, on the upper landing-place, 
or in the comparative retirement of the inner 
saloon, flirtation was equallj acUYe. 

But with all this, there was no feeling in Gran- 
by^s breast towards Miss Darrell, that ever ap 
proached the nature of love. He was entertained, 
and perhaps dazzled ; and he thought it a favour- 
able indication of his taste to admire one whcmi 
all admired, and was rather pleased to swell the 
train of a lady of such high fashionable preten- 
i^bns. But these thoughts interfered not with 
his attachment to Caroline ; they were mixed 
with no sentiments of disloyalty to her. - There 
, was such an essential difference in his eyes, be- 
tween her and Miss Darrell, that their images 
could never clash. He knew not how to make 
a compdrison between them ; and as to their con- 
. testing a place In his affection^ the idea was har 
too strange and improbable ta enter his mind for 
a angle moment. He seemed, as it were, to be 
-mereljT amusing himself with the evolutions .oC a 
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showy dhrertiBement, between the acts of an 
interesting opera. 

There was also .some, excuse for his seeming^ 
apostacy, in the consideration that he vias met 
by the attractions of warmth and ^nimation^ at 
the very time ^that he was deeply wonnded hy 
the coldness of another. Miss DarreU, who in 
fact cared very little for ^her .admirers^ probably 
^preferred our hero to any of diem. Tlie tnfe^ 
riority in rank and wealth. she did not take into 
lier account. ^Shcwas too. vokulefor mercenary, 
or even for .gmlHtious views, and. did not wei^ 
her partners in the . scales of an establishment- 
hunter. Fadiion^ agreeableness, and a good 
exterior, were all she troubled her head about. 
She could vouch* for . Granby V possession of the 
two latter; and as .for the fcaaner, though he 
was not4)ne of the ,very. sdect,. yet he wasniffi- 
dently ae&i in good, society to be.at ^ times a 
•<peditable4taptiive. 
. Cranby bad aUi along. a hopethat iris deyotaoai 
toJriSai'Iituidl.inig^t-JfiUidleii^oiQe .spark of 
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jealous love (if such vstill lurked in CSarolkie's 
ixMsom) whidb would be favourable toihis /cause^ 
by rousing her '&om het pveaent itidiflbKence. 
But .be nevBT jJBia^Qed Jtbat his homage Jirould 
attract the attention of any other penoti* In 
this he was: soon to be undeceived. 

'^ Granby, ^how does your suit proq>er?!" ;aaid 
Courtenay to. him one evening in a half wUqper, 
after he had been talkmg for aame time to Mifls 
Darr^U with much. animation. 

*• What suk r said Granby^ with, imasBiimed 
surprise. 

<<What suit r' irepentsd *Courtenay, if^hom 
very innocent [" 

^ I nrally -don't imderstand 'yon)*^ ^pensi^Bled 
Granby. 

^ No? ha;!><bal {tfaatlsvTeiy|;oodM>[^^ , 

Iodon*t ikiow that ^cni ^«e a^itatoi'Atfir of 
AfinDarrelL*! 

Granby's confuskni:^t:diis cmttpeotedndia^ 
jms tightened not a little, :bf pitqeiviiig i^t 
Cardine was standiiyg : imMfdialifiy liehkiri >hMP» 
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.and must have heard what passed. Of her 
^emotion he could fonn no judgment, for she 
immediately turned her face away. 

** Courtenay !'* said he, " you are talking at 
random."^ 

^^ Random shots don't always miss,'^ replied 
-Courtenay, with a significant smile, and pre- 
,cluded Granby's exculpations by passing on as 
soon as he had said it. 

His remark left a mortifying impression in 
• Granby's mind. His eyes were unexpectedly 
(^ned to the interpretation which his conduct 
admitted — an interpretation, which had he 
ever suspected, he would certainly have been 
jBigeT to remove. It was no consolatory reflec- 
tion that this remark was made to him in Caro- 
:line*s hearing. She was the person by whom he 
Vleast wished. that impresdon to be entertained, 
and from whom he was least able to ranove it. 
^He found that he had gone too far, and what 
imki worse, :be hardly knew how to remedy the 
^nuschief he bad been doing. 
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His first measure was to undeceive Courte- 
nay. He soon found him, and began to speak 
to him on the subject. '* Courtenay,'* said he, 
with an air of earnestness, which he tried to 
temper with a gaiety of manner, *^ I have a 
favour to ask of you. Don^t repeat what you 
said to me lately.'' 

And what did I say?" said Courtenay. 
You spoke as if you thought there w^ a 
serious engagement between Miss Darrell and 
myself." 

^^ No, no, pardon me there. I rise to explain. 
I did not say there was an engagement — I oi\ly 
thought there would be one." 

" There neither is, nor will be, I assure you." 
" Well — and what if there is not ?'' 
" Why, I wish you would not talk about it, as 
if you thought there was." 

** I ! O Lord ! make yourself easy ; I'll be 
discretion itself, as you shall see. I was always 
famous for discretion. But pray, may I ask» 
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is it on the lady^s account, or your own, that 
you wish to have the report stopped ?^' 
On my own," said Granby. 
Your own !" said Courtenay, with a laugh, 
and why should you wish it on your own ac- 
count, unless you are engaged to some one else ? 
But perhaps you are.'' 
-No,*' said Granby, 

^Then, my dear fellow, what can it signify? 
Gad I you are as coy about it as any girl of si&> 
teen, just taxed with her first flirtation."*' 

" Well, well," said Granby, " that may be; but I 
have my reasons ; so pray don't mention it again.'* 
^^ Certainly not; since you make such a point 
of it." 

^^ And if you should hear the same thing 
stated by others," said Granby, " I shall be 
obliged to you if you will contradict it" 

" Thank you — ^no— I'll hold my tongue. I 
don't like spreading false r^ru;" and so saying 
he left him. 
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This was not much gained ; and he afterwards 
regretted that he had not been more urgent with 
Courtenay to contradict these surmises, and por-j 
ticularly Co Miss Jermjn. But the last request 
be durst not utter ; the less, perhaps, on account 
of certain feelings to which he could hardly at 
present give a name, arising from the increasing 
intimacy between Caroline and Courtenay. It 
was not exactly jealousy ; nor did it even, at this 
dnic, amount to positive uneasiness; but he 
began to wonder why he should have been origi- ■ 
nally pleased at their acquaintance ; and smiled a 
little at his former folly, in thinking that such an 
event could ever be productive of benefit to him. 

This state of mind was not likely to be per- 
manent. The seeds of distrust were already 
sown, and they must now either grow or wither. 
Unhappily they grew apace. A clue was fur- 
nished for the interpretation of many little trivial 
facts, which before had seemed to escape his no- 
tice, but which a memory that now appeared 
miraculously active, wae continually conjuring 
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up» He began to think that the former remark 
about Miss Darrell was purposiely made in Caro- 
line's hearing. Every look that passed between 
them now began to be intently watched. He 
would also gladly have listened to their con- 
versation ; but there was a meanness in this pro- 
cedure to which he could not reconcile himself.. 
He was therefore only the more industrious in 
studying the language of the eyes. 

One evening, at a private concert, he saw in a 
distant part of the room Caroline seated on a 
ik)fa, while Courtenay leaned upon the back of 
it, intently occupied in talking to her. The 
crowd was thick through which he viewed them, 
and he had ample opportunity to inhale at lei- 
sure the subtle poison of jealousy. He saw the 
insinuating softness of Courtenay's manner ; the 
pleasing smile of interest with which Caroline 
listened to what he said ; and its still sweeter ex- 
]»>ession when she addressed him in her turn. 
jAil this he saw, and magnified, and }iis heart al- 
ternately burned and died within him at the 
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sight. At length the conversation seemed to 
become more aniipated. They spoke and replied 
more quickly than before, and with a mingled 
air of gaiety and interest; — when all at once 
Caroline's manner showed confusion. He saw a 
blush deepen on her cheek, and her eyes withdrew 
themselves in conscious emotion. But still there 
was no evidence of displeasure, and Courtenay 
seemed to pursue his address without partici- 
pating in the gentle embarrassment which he had 
excited. How could such signs be misinter* 
preted? Courtenay was evidently addressing 
her in the language of an avowed admirer, and 
his advances were not repulsed. It was too much 
for Granby to support. All his hitherto snuK 
thered feelings of tempestuous passion kindled at 
once. He turned pale with emotion; ground 
his teeth in a species of momentary frenzy ; and 
crushed into the smallest possible compass a card 
of the performances, which he firmly, but uncon- 
sciously, grasped in his clenched hand. A mo- 
ment's thought restored him to external calmnesi ; 
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blit it was the firightful calmness of despair. He 
forced himself with a moody pleasure, to the 
penance of once more gazing on the unconscious 
pair, till the contemplation became too painful 
for endurance; and he then turned hastily round 
and left the room. 

We shall now advert to the conversation whidi 
had caused an anguish so intense. Courtenay, 
after talking a good deal of lively nonsense, be* 
gan to criticise the style of beauty of a lady whom 
Caroline happened to mention, and which, as 
they did not agree in their opinicms, gave rise to 
a playful sort of argument ** I think her very 
handsome,^ said Caroline, at length, '^butitis 
not a feminine style of beauty. ^I think it is the 
sort of face that would look much better in a 
man.'*' 

** So it would, I declare," said Courtenay. 
** It strikes me at once, now that you maition it. 
— ^And, by the bye, I will tell you who she is 
like— a friend of mine, whom I believe you 
knoW^Henry Granby. Don't you think sa?'' 
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This had not struck CaroUne befcnre, and by 
way of reply, she told him so. But her con. 
fusion at being detected in this indirect, uncon- 
scious commendation of Henry Granby's perscmftl 
appearance, was beyond all power of concealment 
and control. Courtenay, owii^ to his situation, 
and the direction of the light from a chandelier 
near him, did not discover that emotion which 
was so perceptible to the jealous eyes of Granby, 
and therefore quietly pursued the topic, with 
unaltered gaiety of manner. Such was the cause 
of Granby's uneasiness — such the infallible dis- 
cernment of jealousy ! 

And what, meanwhile, was the state of Caro- 
line's sentiments? She had long viewed with 
much pain, which wiih the passive calmness of 
female fortitude she struggled to conceal, Henry 
Granby's increasing devotion to Miss Darrell. 
She knew very little of that lady; but she had 
heard some traits, by which she was by no means 
prepossessed in her favour; and she fancied 
(though in this perhaps she was mistaken) 
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that it was a considerable aggravation of her mis- 
fortune, that Granby's affections should be trans- 
' ferred to one who was not worthy of his choice. 
Day after day did the strength of the impression 
of Granby's attachment to this new object, pain- 
fully increase. Courtenay's remark had opened 
new and fearful lights, and forcibly suggested 
an approaching marriage; and a fresh circum- 
stance soon occurred that tended to confirm her 
in this idea. 
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CHAP. V. 



Nous approfondirons, ainiti qae la physique, 

Orammaire, histoire, vers, morale, et poUtiqae.— M oliers. 



It has already been mentioned that Granby 
was acquainted with the Duncans. On calling 
at their house one mprning, a few days after his 
conversation with Courtenay on the subject of 
Miss Darrell, he found Lady Harriet at home. 
She was in her scientific vein : full of her friend 
Lady Wigly, and her philosophical converaa* 
ziones. 

^^ Oh, Mr. Granby,'* said she, *^ you shtUl go 
to Lady Wigly's. I'll get you a card for next 
Saturday. A charming woman is Lady Wigly. 
You*U be much struck with her, I^m sure. 

VOL. 11. ♦ n 
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She has such a powerful mind~-quite of the 
higher order of intellect Rather severe in her 
exterior — ^but what of that ? I rather like what 
one may call an angular character — pointed, 
rugged) and full of asperities. And then 
Lady Wigly is an authoress. She has just writ- 
ten a pamphlet on Population — a very clever 
thing, I'm told, but I don't pretend to under* 
stand the subject.^ 

" And what sort of things,**^ said Granby, 
trying to look as gravely as possible, ** are Lady 
Wigly's evening parties ?^ 

"Delightful — delightful,^ exclaimed Lady 
Harriet; "and quite unique. There's nothing 
else in London like them. Not extensive — ^but 
very select — in a certain line. It is quite a pri- 
vate institution — a sort of conversational lecture."" 

" And what do you do there ?^ said Granby. 

" Do ? oh, a thousand things^-walk about — 
talk— discuss — debate — criticise — experimenta- 
lize—inhale nitrous acid gas, and set potassium 
on fire with. ice. Oh, I can't tell you half our 
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proceedings. Next Saturday, she has got up an 
artificial thunder-storm ; and I have volunteered 
— (don*t tell Duncan) — ^I have volunteered to be 
struck with lightning.*" 

Granby complimented her upon her zeal and 
ooarage, but seriously recommended her not to 
attempt this kind of display of it 

*** No, no,^ said she, ^* you shall not dissuade 
ine. If I ^o suffer, it is in the cause of science. 
There,* said she, taking a letter out of her reti- 
cule, " as you have been very good, you shall 
reajd me that — the poetry only — not the prose. 
It is from a new correspondent. The lines are 
addressed to me. I have had it by me two or 
three days, but it seems such a shocking hand 
iJiat I've not tried to read it yet^ 

Granby contrived to puzzle it out, and was 
afterwards made to read it again with fluency 
and proper emphasis. 

"Thank you," said she; "charming ar'nt 
they ? Pray are you of a poetical turn ?" she 

•d2 
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added, with the lur of asking the commonest 
question in the world. 

Granby, with an assumption of similar sim- 
plicity, said that he believed he was. 

^^ Then I recommend this poem to you,** said 
she, taking up a hook that lay upon the table. 
^^ It is full of such lovely mystical passages- 
one seems to understand them, and yet one does 
not--and still one catches a sort of idea, which 
one cannot describe — one does not know why — 
and it comes, and goes, and comes again — and 
then one loses it ; and — oh \ it is genuine 
poetry — ^it leaves so much to the imagination. 
And then the metre ! I do so admire it ! It 
is not verse, and it is not prose — ^but a charm- 
ing mixture of the two. One might think 
it prose, if it were not for the printing. It 
does not go rolling steadily on, in the old 
heavy style, like Dryden or Thompson, but 
seems to ebb and flow, and halt and fluctuate, 
just like the sentiments it conveys. The 
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sound, you know, should slvrays echo to the 



aense.*" 



Granby merely assented with a polite " yes,*" 
4Uid she continued. ^^By the bye, have you 
fleen this tragedy ? You will adore the hero — 
he is such a grand, tempestuous character, — 
full of sublime energy, aiid a — I hardly know 
how to describe it — a sort of noble recklessness 
—and then < mysterious as a dream."* He posi- 
tively hurries one away — and then there is such 
a majesty of guilt about him — ^it actually ^ awes 
one's sjnrit,^ as a clerical friend of mine observed. 
But he is not intended for a perfect character. 
He has his failings.**' 

*^ Is murder one of them ?" 

" It is,^ said she. 
. ^' And how many murders does this high- 
minded man commit ?'** 

** Three, I think— yes — three— his wife, his 
child, and his wife's grandmother. But then 
jrou know it is for love of the heroine, and she is 
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betrothed to hk mortal eneiiiy> akid he tries to 
kill him too, and fails.— Oh, how I pitied him L 
Do read it — It is a noble picture — and by the 
bye, talking of pictures^ did I ever shew yqa 
one that I have of Louisa Darrell ? She had 
it done for me at Florence. I told her I wouldf 
wear it ; you see," said she, producing it, ** it 
is set so that it may be worn. I have never 
worn it — it is not the mode — but then, you know, 
I might wear it.'* 

She then gave it into Granby's hand, and \a 
the transfer, a stone whicb formed part of the 
settmg; dropped out, and upon farther examinib> 
tion other parts appeared to be loose. Lady 
Harriet looked at it* with dismay ; made some 
severe remarks upon the slovenly Italian that 
had used her so ill ;^ and decided at onceto have 
it set afresh by an English jeweller. It also 
struck her (for she liked, as she said to make 
men useful) that it would be a pretty commisai^ 
sion lor Henry Granby. '< Now do take H for 



me to Gray's,'' «aid she, " for I've a thousand 
other things to do ; and tell them all about it, 
and direct them — do — and give them a Uttle 
taatg if you can." 

" I shall be very happy to take it," said 
Granby, " but as for directing, I am really the 
, worst person in the world." 

••"You know I never hear excuses," said Lady 
Harriet, *' especially your modest ones ; so— 
there— go —and be good, and do as I bid you." 

Granby no longer attempted to resist, but re- 
ceived the miniature, and took his leave with a 
promise faithfully to execute his commission ; 
and as he had nothing else at the time to do, 
went straight from Mr. Duncan's to Gray's 
shop, and gave the necessary directions; and 
in reply to the inquiry, as to where it was to be 
Bent, not recollecting the number of Mr. Dun- 
can's house, lie gave his own card, and lef^ the 
shop. 

Scarcely a minute after this, and before he 
had gone a hundred yards, a carriage stopt at 
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the doar, and two ladies got out They were 
(jady Jermya and ha: daughter. They soon bfr> 
came deeply immersed in jewellery ; and happy 
^ould it have been for one of the party if she 
had continued to be so abscnrbed. But at length 
Caroline, weary of witnessing Lady Jermyn, 
balancing in hopeless uncertainty between the 
prettier thing and the cheaper one, looked 
round for other objects of amusement, and cast 
her eyes upon the miniature of Miss DarreU. 
The likeness was very good, and as circum- 
stances of painful interest had lately made her 
very familiar with that lady's face, she recog- 
nised the resemblance instantly. However, to 
be more secure against mistake, she asked the 
shopman whose it was. He did not know the 
name of the lady, but told her that it had been 
left a few minutes since by a gentleman whose 
name was Oranby. ** Granby P^* siud Caroline 



faintly. " Yes, ma'am, a Mr. Granby, a young- 
ish gentleman. He left this card,'^ said the 
man, produdng it 
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Ctfroline drew down her yeil, and turned 
ww9,jf to hide the expression of deep emotion 
wbidi ahe felt aware must, in spite of herself, be 
atrongly pictured in her countenance, 

Nothing further passed openly on the subject; 
fixr though Caroline was silent during the drire 
home. Lady Jamyn asked her no questions. In 
hdf there was no occasion for any ; for while 
apparently intent upon her jewell^, she had seen 
the picture in her daughter's hand, and had 
beard what passed. She therefore, with her 
usual caution, left Caroline to the full possession 
of her own thoughts, which were now of a very 
painful nature. That fact, the increasing proba* 
UUty of which had rapidly established itself in 
her mind, now seemed to receive a full and per- 
fect confirmation. Blinded by her previous 
Qfnnions, she was not sufficiently aware of the 
slender evidence which the present incident af- 
fonled. To her there appeared no reasonable 
doubt that the picture actually belonged to 
Giaaby; and if so, how would she regard it 

♦d3 
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but M the gift of love to an aecepted svutor? 
Upon this persuasion she was now to act Gix^ 
cumstancesy as regarding hersdf and Oranby, 
were now considerably altered ; and she must 
oompd herself to look up(Xi him in a rery dif- 
ferent point of Tiew. Heretofiire &he had more 
than suspected his attachment to her; but 
she must now regard him as the betrothed 
of another. . It struck her, that her own 
conduct would now require a corresponding 
change; for she fdt, under these altered 
circumstances, no longer equal to the part she 
had hitherto been acting. Hitherto she had 
only been suppresnag the display of a sen* 
timent which she still thought it allowable in 
some degree to choish, and in which, per* 
haps, at a future period, she might safely 
indulge. But she was now imperatively called 
upon to eradicate a hopeless passion, — a task 
which she ocmsidered as quite incompatible 
with the line of conduct die had lately adopted. 
Throu|^at her former assumpticMi of mdit- 



ference^ she was supported by a hope which had 
now left her ; and the additional painfulness of 
pceKDt circumstances greatly increased the dif- 
ficulty of such a line of behaviour. She felt her 
■weakness^ and acknowledged that it was better 
to avoid him ; and this, if possible, she now de- 
tarmined to do. 
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CHAP. VI. 



My thonghts cannot propose a reason 
Wby I should fear or faint thus in my hopes 
Of one so much endeared to my lore ; 
Some spark it is, kindled within the soul. 
Whose light yet breaks not to the outward sense, 
That propagates this timorons respect. 

The Cate U Mtered.—BKH Joniok, 



Caboline met Granby a few evenings after- 
wards, at AlmacVs. He was almost the first 
person she saw on coming up stairs, as she was 
going to enter the ball-room. Lady Jermyn, in 
high good humour from her success in obtain- 
ing subscriptions for herself and daughter, and 
pleased with Granby for being also seen in so 
proper a place, very graciously accosted him, 
and they talked together for several minutes ; 
during which time Caroline hung back, and 
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turned away her head, as if to preclude the 
possibility of being addressed by him in her 
turn. 

Granby remarked this, and was hurt at it. He 
thought it argued more than indifference : it 
was something very like aversion : and with a 
fickleness which perhaps is not altogether unna- 
tural, he wished to be again treated in the 
manner which he had thought lately so intoler- 
able. This impression once received, and his 
mind in consequence actively alive to every 
point in her behaviour, he suffered nothing to 
escape him, watched her attentively through- 
out the evening, and saw and understood 
the reason of many of her little manoeuvres. 
One instance of avoidance on her part he 
particularly noticed. He was standing under 
the music gallery, letoing against one of the 
pillars, in conversation with a l^dy who was 
ntting there, when Caroline came up con- 
ducted by Courtenay, who was looking about 
fosr a seat for her. There was a vacant chair 
not far from Qranby, — ^whose face was par- 
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tially oonoealed by the pillar, so that Caxslkitf 
in qgpgoadiingi didjwt Iff rqgiM^ <iim ; and ahe 
was just going to accept it, when Granby, on 
hearing Courtenay^s voioe, turned his bead, 
and die saw that she was on the very point of 
subjecting herself to that which she so earnestly 
wished to avoid. She hesitated and hung back, 
and turmng to Courtenay, said that she had 
rather pass onwards. ^^But you mentioned a 
seat, I thought,*^ said Coprtenay, who was 
rather surprised at her tiow refuajig what she 
seemed to wish a moment before, — ^< if you widi 
one, had not you better stay here?^^ 

^' Oh, no, not here," said Caroline. 

^ But why not here ?^ said he, disappointed 
at finding that his chase for a chair was not yet 
to terminate. 

^^ I had rather not sit under the gallery,^ 
said she, endeavouring to give the colour of a 
reason to her refusal. 

'< Then we will moveof eours^'^ said Courte- 
nay ; *^ but Fm ofrud you will find there is not 
much chdoe of fitting room. Granby,^ he 
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added addressing him, '^ cannot you use your 
powerful influence in persuading Miss Jennjn 
to stay where she is?'* 

Granby's only answer was a cold bow to Miss 
Jennyh, and a quick glance of displeasure at 
'Courtenay. 

'^ That is really an elegant bow^" said the 
latter, on whom the look had been totally lost ; 
*^ but Fm afraid your dumb oratory will not 
succeed.** 

^* I conclude you know what toiU succeed,** 
said Granby , in a low deep tone, with a scornful 
smile upon his lips. 

^< Do I ?** said Courtenay, quite unconscious 
c^ the real meaning of Granby's words ; and, 
was turning his head, with asmileon his counte- 
nance, to say something sportive to Miss Jer- 
myn, when she eagerly interrupted him, by 
expressing a wish to join her party. 

'^ Do you see them?** Courtenay enquired. 

^* Not at this moment," said she. 

^ Nor I,*^ said Courtenay, looking round. 
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<^ Granby/^ he added, appealing to him again 
with provoking pertinacity, ^^we know you {<x a 
quick-sighted person — we are sure you cto tell 
us wheie Lady Jermyu is ?^ 

*^ I believe I can see some things,^ said 
Granby, not noticing the latter part of his sen- 
tence, and prudently discharging his rising in- 
dignation through the safety valve of sarcasm. 

^^ Some things?'* said Courtenay with a 
careless laugh. " We want you to see some 
persons now — and we will kindly dispense with 
all the rest, if you will only find out Lady Jer- 
royn. Miss Jermyn, will you help me to bribe 
Granby to exert himself in your service, by some 
pretty compliment to his discernment ?'^ 

Caroline was excessively distressed at this 
unlucky speech. The colour mounted instantly 
to her temples, and she vainly endeavoured to 
conceal it with her fan.. Granby, who stood > 
keenly regarding them, with a stubborn air of 
indignant defiance, understood full well the 
cause. But Courtenay had no clue to guide 
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him, and consequently received no other im- 
pression than that Miss Jermyn was suffering 
from the heat of the room. 

" I b^ your pardon,'' said he, " for stopping 
here — I am sure you find this place too hot. 
Tdl me where you would like to go.'' 
'' ** Anjrwhere for air — ^towards the door, or 
that open window," said she, in a faint vcnce ; 
and she leaned languidly, (fondly, as it seemed 
to Granby), upon Courtenay's arm, as she 
moved away. 

If a look could stab, Granby's at that moment 
had been fatal. A quick review of the past scene 
was almost too much for his endurance. Word 
pressed on word, in his recollection, look on 
kK>k, gesture on gesture, till he had hastily 
accumulated an aggravated map of injury, and 
his heart swelled at the retrospect, almost to 
bursting. To have the estranged object of his 
aiiSections paraded before him, by the insulting 
rival whom he had once called friend; pur- 
posely detained to display her aversion, and 
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gall him by her presence ; and then, as if this 
were not enough^ to be made the sport (tfhkr 
persecutor — to be gaily and triumphantly, baiw 
tered, with all the a£Eectation of friendly fBuouHa- 
rity, and to be goaded into frenzy, by insidioas 
words of double meaning! A fearful chaos 
of strong passions struggled in his breast f<xc 
mastery ; but he remembered the place in which 
he was, and the observation which would soon 
be attracted by the exhibition of feelings^ ao 
little consonant with the scene around him ; and 
with a violent effort he suppressed all outward 
symptoms of emotion. He was externally cahn : 
but the fire witlun only burned the fia*cer, for 
this attempt to smother it in its rage ; and he 
soon {bund, that next to the possession of such 
agonizing feelings, there is no torture equal to 
that which is produced by the necessity of con* 
cealinff them* 

Granby was in no humour to philosophise, 
as he might now have reflected how much 
the real enchantment of a scene is dependent 
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upon the sentiments with which we view it. 

He was |daoed im the midst of one of the most 

farilliaiit and captivating, to a youthful eye, that 

London could afford ; and yet in his heart he 

would that moment have preferred the gloomiest 

desart. The present spectacle floated before him 

like a feverish half-waking dream, from which, 

^ in vain, he strove to rouse himself. Every object 

that was around him, all he* saw, and all he 

heard, was shaded with a gloomy tint The 

lively music was a senseless jingle ; the brilliant 

Kgbt seemed cold and livid ; the gaiety of the 

dance was impertinent and unfeeling; every 

look appeared directed towards him alone, with 

«> «r of Bcrutiny; every anile seemed pomted 

widi deriuon ; and the light gay laugh which 

caught his ear, rang only with the fancied tone 

at mockery and insult. 

His situation was intolerable; and yet he 
fdt, as it were, rooted to the spot,- without 
the power of escaping from a scene that 



68 OEANBY. 

was so displeanng. All at once, however, the 
spell was broken, and he began to wonder at 
his folly, in condemning himself to an useless 
penance. He, therefore, prepared to quit the 
ball-room, and edged his way with all possible 
expedition towards the door. When he had 
almost reached it, he saw before him at a 
short distance, Caroline and Courtenay, who 
were pursuing the same course. At this mo- 
ment, Caroline looked back and saw him — her 
head was turned away again in an instant, and 
he thought she appeared to quicken her pace. 
** Does she think,'* said he to himself, " that I 
am following her ? no, the time for that is past — 
she shall soon be undeceived," and he walked 
back again up the room, and forced his way 
into the midst of a circle surrounding a party 
of waltzers. He neither knew nor cared who 
were near him ) nor did he even see the twirling 
<^uples at whom he appeared to be looking. 
" Mr. Graaby, don't you waltz ?'' was at 



GRAISBY. 69 

length' asked by a female voice that he thought 
he knew; and turning round to answer the 
question, he found liady Jermyn at his elbow. 
His answer was, that he sometimes waltzed , 
but that he had no intention of doing so that 
night 

^* It is a pretty, elegant dance,"" siud Lady 
JermyA, <^ particularly when they go round 
smoothly, and the gentlemen don^t stick their 
elbows out It is a pity there^s no variety in it 
— I don't let Caroline waltz — indeed she does not 
wish it herself. Some people think it not correct 
— ^what is the opinion of you gentlemen ? for you 
know you ought to be great authority in these 



*' I really hardly know how to hazard an 
opinion on a point so much disputed,^^ said 
Granby, successfully endeavouring to regain 
composure, and glad of an opportunity to divert 
his thoughts by conversing on a subject which 
had no possible connection with his late in- 
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quietude. ^* It seems to me that no precise rule 
of correctness or incorrectness can be laid down, 
that shall equaHj ^plv to every person. It is 
very much a matter of feelhig« Those who engage 
in it with their scruples still unsatisfied, act I 
" think improperly ; and I must confess that I 
never like waltzing with any lady that is prud- 
ish about it If she is doubtful whether she 
does right in waltzing, she certainly ought not to 
waltz at all.'^ 

^^ Certdnly — Mr. Granby — certainly — ^your 
opinion coincides exactly with my own* That is 
just what I have always said. Wailtz or not, I 
say to people, just as you please ; I draw no line, 
I tell them ; I never like to be censorious. But, 
by the bye, can you tell me where my daughter 
is?'' 

** I believe Miss Jermyn is somewhere near 
the door.'' 

^ Dear — I dare -say she is looking for me — 
Mr. Granby — ^you are not dancing — perhap 
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might I take the liberty — perhaps you would 
have the goodness to step to her, and tell her 
where she may find me.*' 

The blood rushed into Granby's face at this 

unexpected request He could give utterance 

to no reply, and only bowed his head partly in 

token of assent, and partly to conceal the surprise 

and embarrassment which he was sure must be 

perceptible. He did conceal it from Lady Jermyn, 

—whose attention was at that instant diverted to 

another person ; a person by whom the embar- 

xassraent of Granby was not unobserved, but by 

whom, nevertheless, it was mistaken for the 

flush of pleasure. That other person was Mr. 

Trebeck. He was one of the waltzers, and had 

stopped designedly with his partner before the 

place where Granby and Lady Jermyn were 

standing, and had overheard the few last words 

which passed between them. He turned half 

round to watch their effect, and saw what has 

already been described^ 
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Lady Jermyn had throughout the evening 
been indefatigably labouring to regain her for- 
mer intimacy with this fashionable personage, of 
whose high claims to her respect she had never 
been so fully sensible as now that she beheld 
him in his true arena. But, alas ! these lauda- 
Ue endeavours had not beai eminently success^- 
ful. Once, when she found him standing near 
her^ she had manoeuvred for the honour of his 
arm to conduct her through the crowd, and 
threw out many ingenious fears on the difficulty 
of reaching the other end of the room. But 
Trebeck had the skill to assume a perfect want of 
comprehension, whenever it suited him to do so. 
This he now performed so well, that she actually 
believed he did not understand her, and was 
just preparing to summon courage, and ask him 
boldly to be her escort, when he, who had anti- 
cipated what was coming, prevented her by a 
timely retreat. At another time, when Caroline 
was disengaged, she threw out to another lady, 
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in Trebeck's heaiing, many pertinent observa- 
tions touching her daughter's love of dancing,-— 
which, being addressed to a female auditor who 
had no sons of her own, could not appear like 
beggmg for a partner. Trebeck both heard and 
uilda:^tood ; but he was firm to his principles, 
and did not commit himself by an offer of his 
services ; and was secretly amused at what he 
thought the ignorant presumption of Lady 
Jermyn's expectations. Here, in the very 
tocas of fashion, so to condescend !. It was 
impossible, he thought ; and he was half inclined 
to teach her Ladyship a lesson of prudence and 
humility. But policy restrained him from exhi- 
biting any majked neglect ; and though in the 
midst of the biill-room at Almack's he could not 
conveniently le \Try intimate, yet mere civility 
was safe tor hin, and might be satisfjEu;tory to 
her, and to this he determined to confine him- 
self. 

But we must return to Henry Granby, who 
walked away on receiving his charge from Lady 

vot. II* * E 
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Jermyn, with feelings of no enviable kind. To 
be thus forced, throiigh his own act, into diat 
which he manoeuvred to avoid, was galling in 
the extreme ; and the colour of shame and vex- 
ation which glowed in his cheek, did not very 
quickly leave it. The message, too, was trivial, 
and might be supposed to be self-sought, or 
even invented ; and this was another mortifying 
thought. In short, he found that the more he 
considered it, the worse it seemed ; and that if 
he gave much time for reflection, he should not 
be able to dehver it at all. He, therefore, sought 
out Caroline and Courtenay, caught sight of 
them, summoned all the coolness he was master 
of, and walked towards them in that quick, 
direct, decided manner, which should show at 
once that he had something to communicate. 

Caroline's heart beat quick as he approached; 
for from the empressement of his manner, 
she anticipated the request of her hand for a 
dance, or at any rate a long conveiisation, which 
to her, under present circumstances, must ne- 
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cesfliiEuily be a painful one. She was, therefore, 
ooDsiderably surprised, when Granby, with a 
ghastly effort at composure, merely said, in his 
coldest, dryest tone, " Miss Jermyn, Lady Jer- 
myn has desired me to tell you, that you will 
find her towards the middle of the room, on the 
right hand side, near the waltzers.^ — So saying, 
he walked on, passed hastily through the doors, 
and in a f^w seconds was on the pavement of 
King-street. 

He had indeed passed a painful evening. The 
only gratifying circumstance that presented 
itself in the retrospect, was the increased cordi-^f 
ality of manner which had been displayed by 
Lady Jerm)^. Yet even this came coupled 
inth a regret, that such a testimony of returning 
kindfiess should have appeared at a time when, 
through the estrangement of the daughter, ha 
b^an to lose almost his only motive for desiring 
it But had he known the real cause of thil 
change of manner in Lady Jermyn, both the 

* £ 2 
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pleasure and regret would have been sensibly 
diminished. 

Newes were two apparently opposing facts 
more nearly connected, thaA Caroline's coldness 
and h^ mother^s cordiality. The shrewd, obr 
servant eye of the latter, had seen with secret 
satisSactiim the recent diversion of Henry's 
attentions, and the consequent effect upon her 
daughter's mmd. She herself was half per- 
suaded, especially after the adventure of the 
picture, that these attentions to Miss DarreU 
did mean something : but whether they did or 
not^ at any rate Granby became no longer for- 
midable, in the only point of view in which she 
had lately been accustomed to regard him. She 
therefore thought that it was now safe to pave 
the way, by Uttle civilities, towards a resump- 
tion of their former footing. She had also ad- 
ditional reasons, of a minor description, for ac- 
costing him graciously at Almack's ; for she was 
pleased to find a relation of the family on so 
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good a footing in fashionable society ; and she 
also found, to her mortificatioD, that her own 
acquaintance in this select assemblage was rather 
limited; and being always possessed with a 
bcioin de parler^ she was glad to exchange a 
few words with a young man who appeared to 
be so well received* 
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CHAP. VII. 

For whataoerer good by any said 

Or doa«, she heard, she would straight-waies in?ent 
How to deprave, or slanderously upbraid. 

Or to misconstrue of a man*a Intent, 
And turn to ill the thing that well wm meant. 

Therefore she used often to resort 
To common haunts, and companies fluent. 

To traclc what any one did good report. 
To blot the same with blame, or wrest in wicked sort. 

And if that any ill she heard of any. 
She would it eke, and make it worse by telling, 

And take great joy to publish it to many. 
That every matter worse was for her melling. 

Her name was tal|^ Detraction. ^-Spcnsbr. 

Since the first introductioii at Mrs. Henl^% 
Granby had seen very little of Trebeck. That 
gentleman was not a person to be seen every- 
where. No one knew bettei^ where and when 
he ought to shew himself; and he had a laud- 
able horror of making himself cheap in the 
eyes of the world, by too frequent exhibitions 
of his distinguished self. Granby had there- 
fore only been nodded to once or twice in pub- 
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lie ; and nothing had passed between them that 
deserved the name dt conversation. He had 
paid him, however, the high compliment of a 
call : for one day, on Granby^s return to dress, 
after having gone out earlier than usual, he 
found on bis table a scrap torn off the back of a 
letter, with Trebeck's name and address in pen- 
cil, which his servant told him was left by a 
gentleman, who stopped at the door in a cabriolet, 
and who found, upon search, that he had no card. 
The aforesaid scrap, as it could not serve to de» 
oorate his card-rack, (a destination which Trebeck 
doubtless, wished to avoid), Granby, after taking 
a note of the address, committed to the flames. 
He returned the visit the following day, but 
Trebeck was " not at home ;'' and this is pretty 
Beariy all that hitherto had passed between 
them. 

Two days after the above scenes at AlmacVs, 
as Granby was walking towards home, a shower 
of rain came on, and he was just quickening 
bis pace, when a cabriolet, which was driving 
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{)a8t hiin» drew Up neaMhe flags, and he heard 
himself called to by name. It was Mr. 
Trebeck. 

*^ Granby, you'll be wet,'* said Trebeck> 
" we seem to be going the same way — will you 
get in ?"* 

Granby was gratified by the civility ; but as 
it was very unexpected) hesitated about accept- 
ing it. 

** Come in — quick, will you — my horse won't 
stand/^ said Trebeok, putting out his hand, and 
helping him hastily into the cabriolet ; ^^ and 
now let me ask you, where are you going ?^' 

•* Home — ^to Mount*street,^ said Granby. 

«* Are you in any hurry ?** 

" Not in the least." 

*^ Then perhaps you'll excuse me, if I take 
you a little round — T have a few cards to 
leave here and there— I shall not get out-^there 
will be little or no delay." * 

On they drove — Trdseck talking all the while 
very gaily and amusingly, and entertaining hia 
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oompinion withagooddealof select scandal of the 
newest desdipdcm. He then entered into much 
light pleasantry on matriAonial topics; ironi- 
callj lamented the fashionable prevalence of celi- 
bacy; and mentioned a good many of his ac- 
quaintance, who decidedly were not marrying 
men* Among these he named Lord Chesterton. 

** I thought,'' said Granby, " there was a re* 
port that Lord Chesterton was going to be 
maitied.'' 

** Oh f' said Trebeck, smiling — " what, to 
MiflB Jermyn? So there was— but there was 
nothing in that — at least nothing serious, I can 
aiBure you — I saw the whole of that aSair — it 

• 

jDortunly began in a promising manner — ^but 

there was no little trifling in the case." 
'*You think there was?'' said Granby, en- 

qiuringly. 
" Undoubtedly — and it wls very natural" 
** But very unworthy," said Granby. " I 

should not have thought Lord Chesterton would 

hare acted such a part." 

♦ e8 
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" Lord Chesterton !" said Trebeck. j" It was 
not he — it was the lady that trifled.*" 

" Indeed !'* said Granby, with undisguisable 
surprise. ^^ But how can Miss Jermyn be ac- 
cused of trifling, if she never gave Lord Ches- 
terton any encouragement ?" 

*^ If!*' said Trebeck — " Ay, I grant you — 
but suppose she did.'' 

Granby was about to express his doubts with 
considerable warmth, but prudence checked his 
tongue. 

Trebeck carelessly proceeded. " Ay, there 
she did not judge amiss. Chesterton was worth 
encouragement. Old Banbury, the father, has 
thirty thousand a year at least. Mamma had 
probably drilled her a little — and I don't know 
whether she might not have caught him, if she 
had gone on as prudently as she began ; but she 
is not sufficiently practised yet.^ 

" Do you think then,^ said Granby, with 
suppressed emotion, " that she is likely to be- 
come one of your mere establishment-seekers ?** 
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** Faith r said Trebeck, " that is more than I 
can tell — I have hardly seen enough of her to 
know. However, she seemed to me to promise 
fairly. But in fact,*^ pursued he, in a more eonfi- 
.dential tone, '^ Chesterton, though very desirable 
as a husband for those who are seeking for rank 
and fortune, is terribly heavy as a suitor — he 
brings up such a long battering train of clumsy, 
round-about speeches. He has none of your soft, 
sly, sentimental small shot. That is the attack 
the' ladies prefer. They like to be pelted with 
sugar plums, as we used to do at Rome, in the 
Cigiiival — No— poor Chesterton ! — ha-ha-ha — 
she really used him rather ill.*' 

'^ How so ?'* said Granby, as calmly as he 
could. 

** Why, girls will be girls. They like admi- 
ration, as you and I know ; and this Miss Jer- 
myn liked a little more, or rather, liked it better 
served up, than Chesterton, poor fellow, had the 
means to afford. She is a little bit of a mono^ 
poiist into the bargain. She was not content at 
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Hemingsworth without grasping at substatice 
and fthadow too.^ 

*^ I don't underhand you exactly,"' • mA 
Oranby. 

" DMi't you? Well then, Chesterton was 
che substance, and the shadow was — ^your hum- 
ble servant." 

** You?'* exclaimed Granby, utterly con- 
founded at this unexpected piece of intelligence. 

Trebeck marked his perplexity with a smile. 
** Even I," he added, with a humourous air of 
mock humility ; << and I had excellent sport I 
assure you. There is nothing better than a 
little foolery, when one is shut up with a party 
in the country ; and this Miss Jermyn was just 
the girl ; and then she looked all the while so 
quiet and demure, that, faith ! you would never 
have suspected it. That was what amused me 
most. I really had some excellent scenes. I 
was in the house with them for a week or more. 
It was a very passable entertainment.^ 

Granby starongly comprised his lips, as if to 
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restrain the keen retprt which butned for utter- 
ance on his tongue. ^^ What !'' thought he, 
•* had Caroline — ^his Caroline-^been the sport, 
the toy of this heartless coxcomb !^ and he felt 
as if he almost longed to kick Trebeck out of 
the vehicle. However, mastering his indignant 
feeUngs, he calmly observed that he never could 
have suspected Miss Jermyn's character such as 
Mr. Trebeck had described. 

** What ! then you are acquainted with her !" 
taid Trebeck. 

" I have known the family for some time," 
replied Granby, half angry with himself as he 
said it, for having stooped to make so indirect 
an answer. 

" But she is so young," pursued Trebeck, 
" that you could hardly have known her but as 
a child. There is no telling what ^rls are, till 
they are past the bread-and-butter age, and 
&irly out They then pass at once into a com- 
pletely di£Perent sort of life. It often makes an 
amazing change in them.^ 
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Granby felt that all this might be very true, 
and he smothered a sigh and remained silent. 
Trebeck went on talking with the same gay, 
rattling, easy indifference, — steering his cabriolet 
very dexterously through the various obstacles 
of a crowded street, and seeming to think as 
much of his driving as of the subject on which he 
was talking. 

** I believe,^' said he, " I shoidd have had rather 
a dull week at Daventry% if it had not been for 
Chesterton and his intended ; though, really, it 
was rather a shame to use poor Chesterton as we 
did. You can have no idea of our little cabals 
and manoeuvres, to avoid him and keep him at 
bay. 1 beUeve she thought he was rather too 
cold and indifferent, and that it might be useful 
to play off a rival.*' 

Granby here made a gesture of impatience^ 

** But however that might be,'' pursued Tre- 
beck, " we soon arrived at an excellent mutual 
understanding. I never thought, at first, that 
she would have come to it so readily. We had 
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«uch schemes and counter-schemes, and plot 
and confidences, and such charming little mys- 
teries about nothing! and then we had oiu: 
secret signals; for we ingeniously contrived, 
when we did not wish to be understood by the 
rest of the company, to carry on communication 
by signs. We found it the easiest thing in the 
world. She talks uncommonly well with her 
fingers." 

Granby knew that she did; for it was an 
art which formerly he had often for amusement 
practised with her ; and he was seriously grieved 
at this confirmation of the accuracy of Trebeck's 
statement. 

*' You cannot conceive," pursued Trebeck, 
watching the workings of his companion's coun- 
tenance, with much of that cool philosophic 
spirit with which the great Spallanzani humanely 
marked the progress of dissection in a live duck 
— " You cannot conceive on what confiden- 
tial terms we were. I believe she thought I 
meant something ; but I hope she is undeceived 
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by this time. You know it would never do^ 
here in town, to be playing the fool with a coun- 
try Miss. 

Every one of these wordfr was a stab to 
Granby. *' Mr. Trebeck/' he exclaimed in a 
tone of indignation, which, though he contrived 
to moderate, he could not altogether repress*-^ 
** Mr. Trebeck ! these imputations—" and here 
he checked himself, for he saw that it was ift 
vain to question statements which he had no 
means of contradicting, and that his zeal ia 
Carolitie's cause was urging him beyond tbe 
bounds of prudence. 

<< Imputations !'^ said Trebeck, looking him 
full iii the face, wiih a good-humoured air of 
astonishment. ^' What ate you talking about ? 
Were you actually going to enter the lists in 
disfetice of this Miss Jermyn.'^ Why what a 
Qiiixote you must be ! You will find very few 
in these degenerate days who are worthy even 
to be your Squire. Besides, yoti are choosing 
an uktfortuMte cause for your coifp d'essai; for 
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Miss Jermyn is no distressed dtunsel, I assu)^ 
jou, who requires the services of a volunteer 
' knight, but one who can provide protectors for 
Herself; ay, and a protector for life, if I am 
ryot mistaken.^ 

Granby could bear this no longer. ** T\\ not 
trouble you to take me farther,^ said he, as they 
drove into Berkeley-square. 

^ No trouble at all,^ said Trebeck ; « Vm 
going up the Square, and by Mount-street. 
ni take you on with a great deal of pleasure. 
But now as to these imputations, Granby, which 
somehow or other you seem to think so much 
about,-— upon my honour, I never cast any 
imputations, or meant to do so. What did 
I lay ? Nothing, I'm sure, that meant any 
harm. Miss Jermyn is a very nice, good* 
humoured sort of girl, and has only that one 
little foible ••a love of attracting and receiv- 
ing attentions ; and you know, Granby, we 
men are not often disposed to quarrel with 
that Faith ! I believe for my own part, I 
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liked her all the bettor for it. But for that 
little interesting weak point, she would have 
been rather a stupid sort of person. Every 
body has their cdtS ridicule^ if you can but find 
it out ; and they are always pleasanter, to my 
mindy after you have discovered it : and so it 
was with this Miss Jermjm.^ 

Granby's forbearance was now exhausted ; 
but it luckily happened that his drive terminated 
at the same instant. They were now at the 
beginning of Mount-street, and witli a very 
brief and cold expression of his thanks, be 
desired to be set down. He received Trebeck's 
friendly shake of the hand, with somewhat of 
that shudder of abhorrence with which he 
would have stroked the back of a toad — leapt 
eagerly out of the cabriolet — and, without 
bestowing another look on it or its possessor, 
walked at a quick pace towards his lodgings ; 
while Trebeck, after drawing on his glove, 
drove triumphantly ^up Davies-street. 

It will probably be evident to our readers 
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that the ocmduct of this gentleman, with regard 
to Granby, had in no respect been actuated 
' either by good-nature or mere caprice. Thoise 
of his acquaintance who knew him best could 
safely say that he never acted without a motive; 
nor in this instance had he departed from his 
usual rule; for since his introduction to our 
hero, nothing that he had said or done, had 
been said or done without design. As he had 
not yet solved his doubts with respect to Miss 
Jermyn^s future inheritance, so neither did he 
idinquiflh the plans of conquest which he had 
formed. Aware that he possessed no hold on 
her aifectiona, it was his first object to keep all 
rivals at a distance, till he had satisfied himself 
whether she were really worth the winning. Of 
these rivals, the chief, perhaps the only one 
whose influence he had cause to fear, he firmly 
believed to be Henry Granby. Under this im- 
pression he sought an introduction, in order that 
he might thereby have it in his power to examine 
more narrowly the terms they were upon, and 
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Step ill) should occasion require, tb wideii tlie 
exLuing breach. J^rom what he had at first 
seett, he flattered himself that Lady Jermyn 
would work so industriously against Gmnby, that 
there Would be little occasion for his interlies 
rence. In this persuasion he remained till a few 
nights back«^when^ while waltzing at Almack's, 
he saw to his dismay and surprise, Lady Jermyn 
and Henry Granby apparently engaged in dole 
and friendly conversation. He came neafth^n, 
as we have already mentioned, and heard with 
increased astonishment, Lady Jermyn dispatch 
Granby on a message to her daughter. It wiw 
plain, therefore, that Granby had in sonitt way 
or other made his peace^ and his own hopi^ of 
co-operation from her Ladyship were utterly at 
an end ; and, consequently, it was time that hief 
diould now begin to depend on his own resoUTtO^ 
Under these new circumstances, it struck 
Trebeck, that in no way could he better effieict 
his purpose, than by instilling jealousy and 
distrust into the mind of his rival. He was also 
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oonscipus that to the feelings of a lover, no faults 
are so little yenial in the object of his affections, 
as fickleness of heart, and an overweening desire 
for the admiration of others. The accusations, 
too, which imply these faults, are generally 
of a vague description, and therefore less 
dangerous to the accuser. An artful misre- 
presentation of circumstances which had passed 
at Hemingsworth, would not only enable 
him to affix these stigmas, but even should 
Granby (which was very unlikely) repeat these 
calumnies to Caroline, it would be no very easy 
matter for her to clear herself in the eyes of her 
jealous and suspicious lover. With these views 
he went to obtain an interview with Granby, and 
was aa his road to call upon him, when accidei^ 
threw in his way an opportunity for a tHe-a^He 
— of which as we have seen, he promptly 
avatiled himself. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

I flometinies do believe, and sometimes do not 
As those that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

As Tou LiRB rr. 

The prevailing feeling with which Granby 
parted from Trebeck, was indignation against 
that personage. But this feeling gradually sub- 
sided, and was painfully succeeded by increasing 
distrust of the object of his calumnies. He tried 
to view in various lights the conduct of Trebeck, 
and recalled his looks and words with scrupulous 
fidelity. But in all these he saw no ground for 
suspecting the truth of his representations. No« 
thing arose that could aid him to repel them, 
but his previous confidence in Caroline — a con- 
fidence which now tottered. It seemed to him 
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impossible that Trebeck should have spoken 
from design. What object could he have in view ? 
And could he even be supposed to have an object, 
his air of frank unguarded ease would certainly 
have removed suspicion. Was it vanity that 
made him speak ? This also was improbable. 
Ir was not likely that Trebeck should plume 
himself on having attracted the girlish admira- 
tion of one who, however charming, was so little 
Imown in fashionable circles. Did he bear ill- 
will to Caroline ? By no means: — on the con- 
trary, he seemed disposed to palliate her faults, 
and candidly acknowledged his own participa- 
tion in her ojffence. And then, the specific fact 
he mentioned — the manual conversation — as- 
suredly he would never dare to invent this ; and 
it was plain that something of the kind had 
occurred, by his having known that she could 
practise it 

There was also, apparently, a sad confirmation 
of the truth of what Trebeck had hinted, in the 
recent behaviour of Caroline to himself. To 
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what could her change be so ea»ly attributed, 
as to fickleness and coquetry? The strength 
of the probability seemed to increase the longer 
he considered it ; and he soon worked himself up 
to a melancholy persuasion of the correctness 
of his suspicions. 

Happily it was now probable that these doubts 
would soon be solved. An (q>portunity was 
presented, such as he had never hitherto posp 
sessed ; for he had received and accepted an in- 
vitation from Mrs. Dormer, to meet the Jer- 
myns on the morrow at dinner. 

With an anxious and a beating heart did 
Granby repair to Mrs. Dormer's. He half-won- 
dered at himself for feeling so much on this oo- 
ca^on, ^fter the embarrassments of an intel^- 
Tiew had been so smoothed by frequent meet- 
ings. But he had never hitherto gone into 
society with such a positive certainty of encoun- 
tering them ; nor in the crowded parties in which 
he saw them, had he ever been thrown into such 
close communication as he must now necessarily 
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expect He thought too, with some uneasiness^ 
<if Mrs. Dormer^s ignorance of the coolness that 
existed, and he dreaded some unlucky conire- 
temps, which might throw confusion over all the 
party. Never, though not habitually a coxcomb, 
was he more solicitous about his appearance; 
and never felt more disposed to quarrel with his 
taylor's handy work, or his own adjustment of a 
cravat. 

Arrived at Mrs. Dormer's, he found the Jer- 
myn family already there ; and now he felt that 
the trial was really come ; especially as he met 
Sir Thomas Jermyn, in this instance, for the first 
time since their coolness. He had prepared him- 
self for a cold reception ; but was agreeably 
relieved from his fears, by seeing that gentleman 
step forward, and civilly and promptly shake him 
by the hand ; while Lady Jermyn greeted him 
with the same gracious smile which she had ven- 
tured to bestow a few nights before. 

He was gratified by these attentions, and his 
spirits were proportionably raised. Dinner was 

VOL. II. * F 
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announced; and be then offered his arm to Ca* 
roline, and occupied a seat next to her — wonder- 
ing at the same time not at Uttle, at the situation 
in which he found himself. Placed by her, he 
exerted himself to entertain her, and behaving 
as if nothing particular had ever occurred, he 
talked cheerfully of their common acquaintance, 
the scenes in which they had lately met, and 
various topics of the day. 

But in this stnun he was not long able to pro- 
ceed. Caroline gave him no encouragement to 
talk to her; heard what he said always with 
coldness, if not occasionally with an air of impa- 
tience ; returned mere answers to his questions, 
and turned away whenever a pause permitted 
her, and addressed herself to an elderly gentle* 
man on the other ride, whose powers of entertain^ 
ment Granby considered, and with justice, to be 
very inferior to his own. 

Thus repulsed, he soon became silent; and 
as the indnuations of Trebeck were recalled 
to his mind, he was inclined to think that their 
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truth was not altogether improbable. He then 
half formed an angry resolution, not to bestow up- 
on her another word during the rest of that even- 
ing. But he soon recalled his purpose, and ques- 
tioned himself in what respect he had ever given 
of offence sufficient to produce such marked 
Except the original ground of quarrel 
vidi the family, he could think only of his atten- 
tions to Miss Darrell, as likely to have produced 
■p flerious a change ; and it sensibly soothed his 
ire to imagine that jealousy might be the cause. 
He tiierefore began to talk to her again, and 
btonght round the conversation as naturally as 
he Qould to Miss Darrell. At first the mention 
dp that name evidently excited Caroline's attrn- 
tijon ; but as he proceeded to speak of her in a 
ondess, though satirical manner, which was cer- 
tdnly well calculated to dispel all jealousy, the 
cold indifference returned, the eye even seemed 
to darken with displeasure, and an air of disdain 
wag vigible on her countenance. 
Gianby, heedless of these symptoms, pro- 
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ceeded with his topic, and while he spoke of Miss 
Darrell as better fitted for the meridian of a ball- 
room, than the quiet intercourse of domestic life 
— as one who was not a marriageable person, 
and of whose society he should sopn be tired — ^he 
looked at Caroline to mark the efiect of what he 
said, and saw only, in the place of pleasure, . a 
scornful smile of proud contempt. He instantly 
stopped shorty stung with the idea that she 
doubted the sincerity of his expressions ; and 
was still more provoked when she turned away 
her head, as if she had heard enough on that 
subject, and again entered into conversation 
with the gentleman on the other side. 

But his curiosity was still alive, and consider, 
ing that reflection might have pleaded for him 
in Caroline's breast, he, after a long protracted 
silence, again endeavoured to converse. But his 
success was now less flattering than before, and 
her disinclination to answer, or even listen to 
him, became so evident, that he resigned the 
attempt in anger and despair. 
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Meanwhile Sir Thomas and Lady Jennv^)^ 
had been very gracious in their manner, as if 

■ 

resolved to make up the deficiencies of favour- 
able feeling exhibited by their daughter. After 
the ladies had retired, the former became ex- 
ceedingly conversable — addressing himself parti- 
cularly to Henry, enquiring kindly after many 
of his friends, and treating him, at last, with a 
full exposition of his political opinions. 

** Egad, Sir," said he, " people may say what 
they please, but the country is in a bad state. 
People may talk of peace. Sir, and prosperity, I 
and increasing manufactures, and commercial 
relations, and this, and that, and the other ; but 
we are in a very ticklish condition. Why only 
look at our population — see how frightfully that 
is increasing — and what are we to do with the 
surplus? And look at the random schemes 
afloat — their loans, and their companies, and 
what not, and one thing or another. Sir, they 
actually don't care what they do with their 
money, now-a-days.^ 
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. '^^if^J^&n you doa't regard a spirit of specula* 
« « %* 
*•. *:tion as a sigD of national prosperity ?^ said an 

old gentleman, who sat near him. 

^' I don't know whether it is a sign of national 
prosperity,'^ said the Baronet ; ^ but it is a 
sign of what I have often said, that many peo- 
ple are great fools.^' 

** A very just remark,^ said the other, " and 
a very comprehensive one.'* 

** And, then,** pursued the Baronet, " only 
consider the shoals of people who go and spend, 
their money abroad — what a drain that must be 
upon the capital of the country ? And then lcx)k 
at foreign nations — see how prosperous they are 
becoming. For my part, I don't Uke to croak, 
but depend upon it they are growing too strong 
for us." 

'^ As long as we remain at peace,^ said Gran- 
by, *^ I should think it were for the benefit of a 
commercial naticm, like our own, to be sur- 
rounded by wealthy customers/* 

^^ Ah, Sir, you are young and sanguine,*' said 
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the Baronet; ^* but, take my word for it, we 
«re going wrong in many respesta. Only look at 
our great towna-Mininhabitable from smoke, as I 
have been informed by a Member of our House. 
Reflect, too, on the dreadful increase of poachers. 
Sir, within my memory, poaching has increased 
—I can hardly tell how much.'* 

" Has it. increased,'' said Granby, ^Mn a 
greater prcqxirtion than game ?^ 

^ Oh ! God knows — but, whether or not, it is 
a shocking sign of the times. And, then, taxa^ 
tion, Gentlemen, taxation — think of that— think 
how they grind us — ^think of those assessed 
taxes. I spoke my mind,'^the other day, to a 
friend in office, Dick Damley, brother of Sir 
Joseph. He has got a place in the treasury 
We had a fittle talk on this very subject. ' Why, 
Dick,' said I, ' what are you folks in office think- 
ing of, that you donH come forward handsomely, 
and relieve us gentlemen, by taking off those 
cursed taxes ?* Dick said something (I forget 
exactly what) about relief elsewhere, and pro- 
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moting the interests of commerce. * Commerce !* 
said I, ^ never talk to me of commerce. Re- 
member the sajdng of the great Wyndham — 

* Perish our consti— ' pshaw ! what is it ? 

* Perish our commerce, let our constitution 
« live !' " 

^^ It is fortunate,^' said Granby, " we ar» 
not yet reduced to that terrible alternative." 

" Egad, it is,*' said Sir Thomas. « Well, 
Sir, my friend Damley had nothing to say in 
answer to this. He only nodded, and smiled — 
as if he would have said something if he could. 

* Dick,' said I, * assisting commerce in your way 
is all a hum. Depend upon it you will assist it 
much better by leaving gentlemen more to spend. 
It is the circulation, Dick,' said I, ^ it is the 
circulation that does the good. Why, only to 
give you myself as .an instance — I vow to 
Heaven, if it was not for those confounded taxes, 
I should keep an extra carriage, another helper^ 
and two more saddle horses.' '' 

" Pray, Sir Thomas," said the old gentle- 
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man who had before spoken, ^^ don't you gene- 
rally vote with Ministers ?^ ' 

** You are perfectly right — I do," said the 
Baronet ; ^^ and I will let you into my reason for 
doing so. I think the people that are in are 
every bit as good as those who are out. Besides, 
the hands of the Ministry must be strengthened 
-—they must be strengthened, as I always say ; 
but, Sir, a sensible, straight-forward, clear- 
fflghted man, is not on that account to shut his 
eyes to existing abuses/^ 

** Neither on that account nor any other," 
said die elderly gentleman. ^^ Far be it from 
me to advise it. But, by the bye. Sir Thomas, 
I think I »can help you to a few more existing 
abuses, to which you have not yet alluded. 
What think you of rotten boroughs ?" 

The Baronet shuffled uneasily in his chair ; 
for he thought of his own fifteen constituents. 

** Perhaps,'' pursued his tormentor, " as you 
from personal experience are necessarily well 

*F 8 
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acquainted with the subject, you will tell u& what 
can be said in their faTour.*" 

Sir Thomas, as his questioner expected, was not 
at that instant prepared for their defence, and 
looked Irather blank at having the onus probandi 
thrown so suddenly upon his shoulders. 

^^ I see no great harm in them/' was his 
happy reply. *^ Do you ?^ appealing to 
Granby. 

'* I see no great harm in them either,** said 
Granby ; *^ and I think we may discover in them 
at least this advantage, that they afford the 
means of entering ParUan^ent to many valuable 
and able men, who have neither the fortune nor 
the inclination to incur the trouble and expense 
necessary for encountering a contest, and se- 
curing the representation of a free borough, or 
a populous county.^ 

It is very rare that an appellee can, by the 
same expressions, give equal satisfaction to both 
parties ; but such was Granby*s haj^y lot. Sir 
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Thomas Jennyn never doubted but that he 
alooe was in Granby'^s mind when he spoke of 
^' valuable and able men ;^ while the eyes of his 
opponent, who seized the words in an ironical 
aoneptation, twinkled bright with sarcastic glee. 
** An excellent observation, Sir,'' siud Sir 
Thomas Jennyn, in that emphatic tone of ap- 
proval, which happily blends a compliment to 
the person addressed, with an assertion of the 
dignity of him who pays it. In fact, by this 
little unintentional flattery of the Baroncf s 
vanity, Granby had begun to rise so high in his 
esteem, that with much apparent interest Sir 
Thomas Jermyn commenced an enquiry into 
his mode of spending his time in London ; re- 
gretted that he had seen so little of him ; talked 
for a while, by way of preface, about the new 
town house which he had lately purchased ; and 
concluded as they walked up stairs from the 
dining-room to join the ladies, by actually giving 
lum his address, and sajdng that he should be 
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at all times happy to se^ him whenever he 
would do him the favour to call. 

After so direct and flattering an overture, 
which set at rest all anxious fears on the sub- 
ject of reconciliation, it was natural that Granby 
should enter the drawing-room with lightened 
spirits, and a diminished sense of Caroline's 
previous unkindness. This diffused an ani« 
mated gaiety over his countenance and manner, 
which however ingratiating in the eyes of most 
of the party present, had a contrary effect on 
the mind of Caroline, who regarded it as a 
proof of the slight influence upon his spirits 
which could now be produced by any exhibition 
of coldness in her. 

Granby, piqued by her previous conduct, was 
half resolved to stand aloof. But he felt too 
happy in the returning friendship of her parents 
to retain this angry resolution long. He also 
was excited by no inconsiderable curiosity, to 
try the effect of his announcement of this new 
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posture of affairs. But pride still fought within 
him; and instead of freely giving way to the 
natural expression of his pleasurable feelings, 
he assumed an air of unconcern, and after some 
trivial prefatory remarks about their recent 
change of residence, carelessly introduced, as if 
scarce worthy to be mentioned, the interesting 
fact of Sir Thomas Jermyn'^s invitation, and 
his own consequent intention of paying them an 
early visit. 

In conveying this intelligence he was very 
attentive to the manner in which it was re- 
ceived by Caroline ; and was instantly convinced, 
that at any rate it was not received with indiffer- 
ence. There was a slight start of surprise, a mo- 
mentary blush, a sudden quiver of the lip, and 
a quick withdrawal of the eyes, which indicated 
strong emotion; but in all this there was no 
pleasure. The impression on the mind, how- 
ever modified, was certainly of a painful na- 
ture ; and this conviction was to Granby so 
depressing, that he felt no courage to prolong 
the conversation. 
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A long and embarrassing pause ensued— each 
being too much occupied witli their own dis- 
tressing specuktionsi to find it easy to recur 
to ordinary topics. Fortunately, at this mo- 
ment Mrs* Dormer came up, with a request 
to Caroline to try the instrument, and favour 
them with some music. Both felt internally 
grateful for this seasonable relief, and Caroline 
gladly and promptly complied, though her 
spirits were in a state little, fitted for the enjoy- 
ment of such a recreation. Granby did not 
immediately follow her, but hovered about 
for some time, in a sort of moody listlessness, 
and at length approached the piano-forte. 

Caroline after singing one of the national me- 
lodies, next selected the following beautiful 
French song : 

" Dans un d^lire extrtoe. 
On veut fuir ce qu*on aime: 
On yeut se venger; 
On jure de changer; 
On devient infid^Ie; 
On court de belle en belle ; 
Mak on revient toujours, 
A ses premiers amours.** 
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It is not often that much attention is paid 
to*the words of a song; particularly French or 
Italian ones ; the greater part of which) indeed, 
would be found little worthy of that attenticxi, 
even if we were disposed to pay it In these 
the music is the object, while the words are 
duly the insipid vehicle ; and it must be con- 
fessed, that most amateur vocaUsts, whether 
ladies or gentlemen, considerately confine our 
attention to the former, by their absolutely 
unintelligible manner of pronouncing the latter. 

Fully impressed with this prevailing notion, 
that the words of the song meant nothing, 
did Miss Jermyn begin lo sing the romance 
above mentioned ; and not till she had nearly 
arrived at the end of the first stanza, did she 
make the discovery, that it not only meant 
something, but a something which very closely 
and unpleasantly applied itself to the supposed 
defection of Henry Granby. And that she 
ibould sing it in his presence, and as he might 
ptobably suppose, with a view of reproaching 
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him with his past conduct, was a reflection 
peculiarly distressing. The humiliation and 
indelicacy of such a step, were not to be in- 
curred on any account. And then the flatter- 
ing promise of returning love, contained in the 
two last lines! How could she venture to 
utter those? In truth she could not. The 
time was past when she could feelingly have 
adopted their sentiments as her own ; and their 
present mockery was too severe. When she 
came to tliese, her voice faltered — she sang out 
of tune — ^blundered with the accompaniment — 
coloured, hesitated, and at last tried, with bad 
niccess, to carry off her confusion under a forced 
laughj-'declaring that the song was too high for 

*• Had not you better try it, my love, in a 

hmr key ?^ said Lady Jermyn from the sofa, 

ngi^yr dreaming what the song was about. 

AB keys 'were alike to Caroline, who said 

Jhe mkd not sing the song that night, and 

Mffjh towed over the leaf in search of some- 
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thing less pointedly applicable. Granby, mean- 
while, who had noticed with surprise the 
abrupt termination of the last performance, 
was vainly pondering upon the cause — doubtful 
whether it proceeded from mere inability in 
the performer to do what she considered proper 
justice to the song, or from any painful asso- 
nations which it raised ; but he had been at- 
tending only to the music, and, consequently, as 
he could not satisfy himself as to the nature of 
these associations, he was inclined to attribute it 
to the former cause. 

. Caroline now selected an Italian song, and 
having first assured herself that the words con- 
tained no embarrassing allusion, proceeded to 
sing it with increased confidence, and consi- 
derable taste and effect. Granby advanced 
nearer, and was prepared to express his admira- 
tion ; Lady Jermyn also came from the sofa to 
her daughter's side. 

** My U)ve," said she, as soon as it was over. 
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**^ is not that the song which Mr. Courtenay 
said he admired so much ?^^ 

^* Yes, it is, Manmia," was Caroline's answer. 

The half-formed compliment died on Granbj^s 
lips, and he walked away towards the fire. But 
his evil stars prevailed against him ; for Lady 
Jermyn faced about and pursued him thither^ 
with the most unacceptable of all themes at that 
luckless moment — the praises of his friend 
Cburt^iay. Thus tormented, he meditated a 
departure; but Lady Jermyn was drawn off 
by Mrs. Dormer, and at the same instant. Sir 
Thomas Jermyn began to taljk to him, and pre- 
cluded the immediate possibility of escape. 

Caroline had left her music, and seated her- 
self at a table apart, where she was turning over 
books and trinkets, with the listless, uninte- 
rested manner of one who strives to escape from 
her own thoughts, and grasps the more at enter- 
tainment from surrounding objects, in propor- 
tion as she is less capable of receiving it. 
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Granby perceived this, and was again irre- 
sistibly tempted to engage her in conversation. 
ThtTe was a mystery in her behaviour, which 
he resolved if possible to fathom ; and be was 
also bent upon obtaining cither refutation or 
oonfirrnation of the remarks thrown out by Tre- 
beck. He therefore began by talking to Hct 
•bout that gentleman, aud tried to draw from 
her some account of the visit to Hemingsworth, 
and his behaviour there. But Caroline was 
very reserved, and in the little she did say re- 
specting Treheck, was evidently ill at ease, and 
could not bring herself to mention his name, as 
if he was an indiSerent person. 

Granby ''a suspicions now rapidly increased, 
and he persevered in prosecuting the topic. 
"Trebeck," said he at length. '* is a clever, en- 
tertaining person, and one whom it would 
always be agreeable to have on the footing of a 
common acquaintance ; but intimacy would not 
be desirable. He is one whom I could not 
make my friend. He ii one in whom I feel that 
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I could never place reliance, and he is decidedly 
the last person in the world whom I should dare 
po treat as a confidant/' 

These words were uttered without any pecu- 
liar emphasis or change of tone; but his eye 
was intently fixed on Caroline, td mark the 
effect which they produced. The effect was 
but too visible : she cast a quick and hurried 
glance of fear and suspicion towards Granby 
as he spoke; then hastily averted her eyea — 
turned slightly pale — and with a nervous ges- 
ture of haste, snatched up a miniature from 
the table, and pretended to be occupied in 
examining it; while her wandering eye, tre- 
mulous hand, and quickened breathy evinced 
her state of agitation, and the complete abstrac- 
tion of her mind from the object of her pre- 
tended contemplation. 

Granby saw it all — saw too much for his own 
happiness. His worst suspicions were confirmed, 
and a melancholy conviction flashed upon his 
mind of the truth of what Trebeck had told 



GRANBY. 117 

him. Nay, more, his imagination caught at 
ideas which Trebeck had never ventured to 
insinuate, and he half admitted the fearful 
thought, that her peace of mind might have 
been seriously affected by the insidious attentions 
of that mischievous and heartless person. If so, 
■he might not be the vain coquet which Trebeck 
had represented; but her affections would be 
engaged, and she would be equally lost to him. 
As these distressing thoughts occurred, he 
gazed upon her with melancholy interest. But 
she had now recovered her self-possession, and 
her features, though serious, were composed ; 
till, as she raised her head, and encountered his 
grave and stedfast eye, they assumed a severe 
, and to him inexplicable expression of indignant 
icom. It was a scorn which arose from the 
sudden impression, that Granby had received in- 
timations from Trebeck, of the suspected inse- 
curity of her fortune, and that the decay of his 
former love (if such it now deserved to be called) 
had sprung from mercenary motives. Firm in 
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coiukcious rectitude^ she was also angry that he 
dioiild have had the indelicacy to pursue his 
enquiries, in such a tone of' scrutiny and sus- 
picion. 

To Granby, these causes of her scorn were 
necessarily unknown. But in default of them, 
he had formed others for himself; and had 
hastOy and passionately imputed her disdainfid 
glance, to a contemptuous comparison of his un- 
distinguished self, with the far-famed, fashion- 
able, talented Trebeck. It was too much : 
with such an impression rankling in his bosom, 
he could no longer endure her presence. He 
rose hastily, coldly wished her a good night, 
made his adieus to the rest of the circle, and 
retired. 

On his return home, his eye fell on two cards 
for further engagements that night But he was 
in no disposition to enter into fresh gaieties. 
During the next two hours he paced up and 
down his own apartment, talking sometimes half 
idond, recalling all that recently occurred, and 
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l^ioomilj meditating on its import. Caroline's 
manner troubled and perplexed him. There 
w^s much that he could not understand; yet 
nothing that he could interpret favourably ; and 
the pains of uncertainty were not in this instance 
idleviated by hope. It was mortifying to per- 
ceive that jealousy had no place among the 
angry feelings with which she regarded him. 
His abjuration of Miss Darrell had been coldly, 
nay, even contemptuously received, and no 
happy chan^ of demeanour followed this dis- 
avowal of affection for another. The cause of 
her displeasure lay elsewhere, and he knew not 
how to fathom it. He had been belied, he 
doubted not Calumny must have been at work 
in throwing artful misrepresentations over his 
conduct. But what part of his conduct could 
it touch, unless it were his imprudent attentions 
to Miss Darrell .' and it was plain that the evil 
lay Dot there. 

The fickleness with which Caroline had been 
diarged by Trebeck, might have disposed her 
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fltraia me from gathering, even from her own 
lips, the secret cause of her aversion.**^ 

This resolution, together with the hopes re- 
sulting from it, sensibly diminished the acute- 
ness of his feelings. All might yet be unra- 
Tdled and retrieved. Mutual explanations 
would ensue; mutual ardour would reme,^— 
heightened by the successful termination of a 
lawent quarrel ; and sanctioned by the now ap- 
proving parents, Caroline would be still his own. 

At the bare thought of this, a glow of pleasure 
bunt upon his mind, like the gay and cheering 
g^eam of sunshine that follows the dispersion of 
a thunder-storm. He seemed to have passed 
the climax of his misery ; and his present pros- 
pect was bright and animating. He should 
enter on the morrow upon a course of opera- 
tions of which he doubted not the eventual suc- 
cess; and with this resolution he retired to rest, 
where sleep surprised him stiU pondering on 
the doubtful future. 

VOL II. ♦ G 
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CHAP. IX. 



n ne faut pas beaacoup se vanter de la jalousie dans les attachemens 
da eoeur ; elle n'exiite presque jamais qae qaand ramoor-propre I'em* 
porte sur I'affection. CoaiNNB, 



During the last three or four weeks, Granby • 
had seen very little of Tyrrel, except occa^onally 
at parties in the evening; and even then, though 
his address and manner had been as friendly 
as usual, his communications were more brief, 
and his account of his plans and proceedings less 
copious and unreserved. At first Granby saw 
him almost every day^ and was less frequently 

« 

the seeker than the sought. But for some time, 
since the evening of the whist party^ and the 
subsequent discovery of the lock of hair, Tyrrel 
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had gradually declined in his attentions. Granby 
did not, however, apprehend any senous dimi- 
nution of their former friendship ; for Tyrrel, 
upon meeting him, always evinced an equal 
jdeasure. But he nevertheless was rather un- 
easy at the change, and the feeling of desolate 
kndiness, which now began to occupy his mind, 
was every day augmented by the forbidding 
aqiect of affairs between himself and Miss 
Jermyn, and the increasing distaste which he 
conceived for the society of his friend Courtenay. 
He longed at length for some one to whom he 
might unburthen his griefs ; and he considered 
that as Tyrrel had already become acquainted 
with much, there was but little objection to in- 
forming him of the remainder, and making him 
a sort of friendly confidant 

On the morning after the dinner party at 
Mrs. Dormer's, Tyrrel called upon Granby, 
who, according to his late resolution, threw 
off part of his reserve, and introduced the 
subject of the last night's party — ^mentioning 

*g2 
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among other things the unaccountable conduct 
of Caroline. 

** It is not every girl of Miss Jermyn's age 
that knows her own mind,^ said Tyrrel drily. 
' Granby was struck with the remark, from 
its exact accordance with the charges which had 
been thrown out by Trebeck. « Yes,'= said he 
with a sigh, " it is very true — ^too ti'ue — and I 
do not know how. otherwise I can account for 
her behaviour ; for what cause of offence I can 
lately have pven her, I cannot possibly conceive." 

^^ I do not think ir necessary to conclude that 
you have given her any," replied Tyrrel. 

^^ Th^i you think that her behaviour may be 
accounted for in other ways?" said Granby. 

" I should think so if I were you," was 
TyrreFs reply. 

Granby returned no answer, but sat in gloomy 
rumination. 

«* Hitherto,'* pursued Tyrrel, " you have 
never seen her but in the country, in a domestic 
circle at her father*s house. You must not for- 
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get that this is her first season in town. She 
has probably been a good deal admired^ and her 
fiead half-turned by this time." 

** All this may be very true,** said Granby ; 
^ but it does not account for her displeasure 
towards me.^ 

** Then I do not know what does account for 
it," said Tyrrel ; " but this I know^ that were I 
in jour situation, the first voluntary step towards 
a reconciliation should be made by her ; ai^d if 
she persisted in holding back, I would never 
trouble myself about her." 

** That,'' said Granby, ** is matter of feeling 
rathar than of judgment, and every one must 
act according to his own suggestions." 

** Of course — of course," replied Tyrrel, and 
seemed in an instant lost in thought ; while Gran- 
bjr's eyes were fixed upon his countenance, as if 
they would dive into the subject of hismeditations. 

" Have you seen anything of Courtenay 
lately ?" said Tyrrel, in rather a marked, expres- 
ave tone— rousmg himself from his reverie. 
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" What made you tliink of Courtenay ?"* 
said Granby, quickly. 

^^ One cannot always explain why one thinks 
of people," replied Tyrrel, with a forced laugh ; 
^^ but my question was a very simple one ; have 
you seen him lately ?" 

" I have not," replied Granby, and he looked 
at Tyrrel, as if expecting that some communica- 
tion was to follow; but nothing was said, and 
after a pause, Granby returned once more to 
Caroline, saying, with a brightening counter 
nance, that he trusted he should in time be 
enabled to -arrive at the source of her present 
altered sentiments ; more especially as he should 
now be able to see more of her than he had 
hitherto done : and he then mentioned the in- 
creased civility of Sir Thomas and Lady Jer- 
myn, their overtures of peace, and his conse- 
quent determination to call upon them that 
very day. 

Tyrrel listened to this account, at first with 
symptoms of surprise, then with a serious and 
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darkened brow, which was succeeded by a con* 
temptuous smile. << Excellent T said he at last — 
^* well done Baronet ! and well done my Lady ! oh 
you are a pretty pair of politicians ! nobody's civi- 
lities are better timed Granby, how highly flat- 
tered you ought to be ! I wonder that you can con^ 
tain yourself. It is vastly civil on their part really 
— only, (ha ! ha ! excuse my laughing) — only 
it strikes me, somehow or other, as one of those 
curious circumstances which happen once or 
twice in a century, that the coolness of the 
daughter and the civilities of the parents should 
have shown themselves so very naturally at the 
same time. It is rather singular, is not it ? 
Why, surely Granby, if you are the quick- 
sigfated person I took you for, you can see 
through all this as well as I can.^ 

Granby made no answer, but his darkening 
countenance showed that he could. 

** Yes, yes," pursued Tyrrel, ** it is plain 
enough ; any body can see through it. What 
was the origin of your disagreement ? Simply 
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this, as far as I understand it : her sharp- 
sighted ladyship fancied she perceived strong 
indications of a mutual penchant bet^reen jou 
and Miss Jermyn, which she thought vastly in- 
convenient, and highly prejudicial to her views,-— 
which are ndther more nor less, I suppose, than 
to tack her daughter, as.soon as she can, to some 
rich booby of high rank; and as long as there 
was any danger of your interference, she pru- 
dently kept you at arm's length. Well — in the 
course of a little time, the inconvenient attach- 
ment totally ceases on one side, or rather, I 
suppose, has been transferred elsewhere, and 
consequently Mr» Granby is no longer a danger- 
ous person. Under these circumstances, she 
and Sir Thomas begin to think, that for decen- 
cy's sake, and to quiet their cdnsdences, they 
m^ as well make the amende honorable^ in the 
shape of a little attention to Mr. Granby, who 
has not been particularly well used, as far as I 
mfty be allowed to judge. That is my view of 
the case precisely ; and all I can say is this, that 
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if you are pleated at their behaviour, you are 
much more easily satisfied than I am." 

" I am inchned to fear, that there may be a 
good deal of trutli in what you say," replied 
Granby ; " but as I can only be certain of the 
simple fact, that they have begun to show a 
friendly disposition towards me, I think it would 
be ungenerous to enquire too minutely into their 
motives for so doing, and subject their conduct 
to unfavourable constructions." 

*' Ungenerous, would it ?" said Tyrrel sneer- 
ingly ; " well, that is mere matter of feeling 
also, and I won't pretend to argue about it; but 
if you nre prepared for a contest of generosity, 
1 wish you joy with all my heart, for you are 
sure to obtain an easy victory. But ia such 
a case as this, every one must judge for 
himself. Some persons are very sensitive — 
unfortunately so, perhaps — and shrink from the 
slightest suspicion of insult, even when couched 
in the form of civility." 
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" Surely, T)rrrel, you don't mean that Sir 
Thomas and Lady Jermyn intend to insult me.*^ 

" Oh ! I don't tax them with anything of the 
kind* You must not take what I say so^trongly. 
I'm sure I should be very sorry to put you out 
of conceit with them. Excuse my saying so 
much ; but you know there is a certain quality 
called pride, which has always been pretty 
strongly inherent in oiur family; and perhaps 
it shows itself rather more strongly than it 
should do now. But you are a near relation, 
Granby ; and I cannot help identifying your 
case with my own, and telling you what I 
would do if I were placed in your situation. 
I know you will excuse my hasty zeal for the 
family honour," 

^' I trust," said Granby, rather proudly, 
" that I am not altogether unmindful of what 
is due to the honour of my family, and I hope 
I incur no danger of disgracing it.'' 

" Disgracing it i Lord help you, no. Who 
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«ver aocused you P Come, come/' said he, laying 
lii^ hand upon Granby's shoulder, ^^ 1 must not 
have you take offence ; what are your plans for 
the morning *r 

** I mean,'^ said Granby, " to call upon Sir 
Thomas Jermyn. After that I am at your 
afervice." 

A shrug was TyrrePs only reply. 

** Ah !" said Granby, " you are surprised 
that I should call. But, now, only hear me. 
I agree with you entirely in a great deal that 
you have said ; but, still, I think, I ought to 
visit them. I may understand tfadr motives ; 
but there is no occasion for me to tell them so — 
While they are civil and friendly to me, I, 
whatever my thoughts may be, should not be 
backward in behaving the same to them. I may 
not, perhaps, give them my confidence ; but 
they shall never have reason to accuse me of any 
breach of outward decorum. After what I have 
now said, I am sure you will no longer press me 
to give up my intention.'* 
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" Press you ! I ? My dear fellow, you must 
not sujppose that I want to prevent you from 
visiting them if you wish it. It is your affair, 
and not mine. It can be nothing to me, one way 
or another. A few odd thoughts just came 
across me, and I let them out, as I always do; 
but I see no great harm in it after all ; and now 
I thmk of it, I owe the Jermyns a visit myself, 
and I shall be very happy to go there with 
you. 

Granby had nothing to object to this, and 
they were preparing to set out, when they dis- 
covered that it rained, and it was proposed that 
they should wait a little. They did so ; but the 
sky assumed a dull, dark, unvaried grey ; the 
rain pattered steadily down ; the clank of a 
patten was now and then heard upon the flags 
below; and the increasing rattle of carriages 
shewed that many a hackney coach had been 
already put in requisition. In fact, there was 
nothing less in prospect than a thorough rainy 
afternoon. Granby and Tyrrel, therefore, re- 
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signed themselves to their fate, and tried to 
make the best of it ; talked till their watches 
told them it was time to dress; and Tjrrrel then 
retired to his own abode ; while Granby, after 
dining at a friend^s house, went rather late to 
the opera. 
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CHAP. X. 



The spell is broke, the charm is gone I 
Thus is it with Ufe's fitfai fever.— 

We madly smile when we shonld groan ;— * 
Delirium is our best deceiver. 

BVROS. 



Among the persons whom Granby had lately 
added to his list of acqudntance, were Sir God- 
frey and Lady St. Germains and their daugh- 
ter, — the casual occurrence of whose name had 
formerly perplexed and teized him, while in the 
prosecution of his enquiries respecting the arri- 
val of the Jermyn family. They were agree- 
able people, good-humoured, lively, accessible, 
and disposed to shew civility to him. On the 
present evening, Lady St. Germains offered 
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him a place in her box ; to which he came about 
the openiDg of the Ballet, and found there only 
her ladjship and her daughter. He in return 
could do no less than stay and attend them to 
ihm carriage. 

The Ballet being concluded, they followed 
the crowd to the waiting-room, and were pio- 
neered by Granby through the throng, towards 
the head of the steps that lead down to the 
eastern door of ^ess. Here they waited until 
they heard the welcome sound of "Lady St. 
Germains^ carriage,*' stoutly vociferated frbm 
without; and the ladies, drawing their cloaks 
still closer round them, escorted by Granby, 
passed quickly down the stmrcase. 

As they approached the colonnade, on their 
way to the carriage, they could distinguish, 
through the complicated rattle which generaUy 
attends these crowded departures, sounds which 
indicated some furious struggle for precedency : 
the slasliing of whips, the quick trampling and 
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plunging of horses, and frequent loud and angry 
voices. The ladies, who were on either side of 
Granby, began' to indicate their fears by a 
stronger pressure of his ami ; but there was no 
time to be lost, and little distance to be traversed, 
and in a moment they were at the sciene of action. 
It was a spectacle of much confu^on, which 
the dazzling glare of some of the lamps, and the 
flickering shadows cast by others, rendered it 
difficult at the first glance to understand. Fore- 
most were police officers, striving to keep the 
passage clear against intruders, who were now 
pressing forward to the scene of contention. A 
carriage, apparently Lady St. Germains*, with 
one wheel almost on the curb-stone, was reso- 
lutely striving to keep its place, and the coach- 
man waging a war of whips and words with 
another, who, as it appeared, was cutting in 
from the second line. Lady St. Germains' foot- 
man now came up, indignantly exclaiming 
against this injustice ; and Granby saw at once 
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how the case stood. He therefore immediatelj 
stepped forward, and insisted on Lady St Ger- 
mains^ carriage having its due turn. 

** And what right have you, Sir, to inust ?" 
exdaimed a gentleman behind him, who ap- 
peared to be the owner of the other carriage, 
and who was muffled up in a cloak, so thai 
Granby did not distinguish his face. 

^' I have a right, and I will exert it"', said 
Granby, and stepped onward and extended his 
arm towards the horses' heads. His other arm 
was at this moment angrily grasped by his op- 
iponent, in whom he now recognised Sir Thomas 
Jenny u. 

•* Sir Thomas Jermyn I** exclaimed Granby. 

** So, Sir !" said the baronet. 

" Your carriage — " said Granby. 

" My carriage,'' interrupted Sir Thomas, " is 
where it should be, and the other is not.'*' 

" Nay, but hear me *' 

•* My carriage was called." 

** I beg your pardon.*' 
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" You should not interfere — that is not your 



'' The ladv, Sir Thomas " 

" It does not signify talking, Sir," pursued 
the angry Baronet ; and here, in fact, he was 
right ; for by this time the police officers had 
fonced his carriage to recede — Lady St. Get- 
mains^ carriage had drawn up — the door was 
opened — the step let down — and Lady St Grer- 
mains was calling upon Granby, to thank him 
for his successful exertions: he was forced 
to turn from Sir Thomas Jennyn, to perform 
the last duty of handing the lady into her car- 
riage, and received and declined her civil en- 
treaty to be allowed to take him on his way 
home. 

On turning round, as she drove off, he just 
saw Sir Thomas Jermyn retiring with his party, 
in fruitless anger, into the Opera House. 
His immediate impulse was to follow, and exo- 
nerate himself, by an explanation, from any rude- 
ness, of which, in the hurry of the moment, he 
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might have beai guilty. With this view he was 
going in again, when his arm was caught by 
some person; and on looking round, he saw 
Tyrrel. 

^' So you have had a fracas ?'' was his first 
address. ** Who was it with ?" 

" Sir Thomas Jermyn." 

** And where now ?" 

•* I want to see him, to explain.'' 

*' What can you be thinking of?" (holding 
him back) — ^^ Explain to a man in a passion !" 

*' I must go — I must indeed." 

*• You had better not,'' said Tyrrel, still 
preventing him, ^^ unless you have a mind for a 
9eene in the waiting room. You will only make 
the matter worse.'' . 

** Perhaps I may," said Granby, considering : 
— ** I believe you are right ;" and he turned 
back. '* But I must explain the matter some 
time or other. I shall call upon him for that 
purpose to-morrow.*' 
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" Had you not better write P** said Tyrrd. 
They had by this time passed on, and Tyrrd 
proposed, that as they were close to his lodgings, 
they should step in and talk the matter over, as 
Granby seemed so anxious about it They ac- 
cordingly did so, and Tyrrel urged what seemed 
to Granby such satisfactory reasons for writing 
instead of calling, that he sat down immediately, 
and wrote a note fully explaining all the circum- 
stances. Having done so, he shewed Tyrrel 
what he had written, who highly approved of it 
all, and offered to send it by his own servant 
the next morning. It was therefore left with 
him for that purpose, and Granby took his leave^ 
with a promise to his cousin, who seemed to take 
so kind an interest in his fate, to give him early 
information of the result 

Satisfied of the propriety of the step which he 
had taken, he found himself, on the following 
morning, in so pleasing a state of joyous con- 
tentment, as to be scarcely impatient for the 
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arrival of an answer, and well assured, that 
whenever it should come, it must be favour- 
able. 

About noon he was informed that Mr. 
Tyrrers servant had brought a letter for him, 
but had not waited for any answer; and a 
wafered note was handed to him, whidi he 
eagerly opened, and read as follows: — 

'^ Sir Thomas Jermyn has remved a note 
from Mr. Granby, concerning the afair of last 
night ; and tiikes the liberty of saying, in reply, 
that he desires no further communication with 
Mr. Granby, on that or any other subject.'^ 

Words can but feebly convey his grief, sur- 
prise, and indignation on the perusal of this 
laconic insult. He gazed bewildered on the 
paper, as if doubtful \^ hether he read aright — 
then threw it from him on the table, and paced 
hastily across the room — then snatched it up 
agwn, and there were the hateful characters still 
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Staring him in the face. Once he was gomg ta 
tear it into atoms — ^but he checked himself,' and, 
with a quick revulsion of feeling, folded it up 
with scrupulous care, as if it were something 
dear and predous — smiling in bitter scorn as he 
did so. He then slowly and methodically un- 
locked a writing-desk, and carefully placed it 
in the innermost recess. 

In doing so, his eye fell upon the long-trea- 
sured lock of hair. It was agony to view it 
then. It recalled, in all its former freshness, 
much that was once dear, and now must be for- 
gotten. He took up the paper, pressed it to his 
lips, and hastily unclosed it. " Tis for the last 
time,^ said he ; " but why at all ? Why resign 
myself to the dangerous luxury of fruitless recol- 
lections ?" and he replaced the treasured relic by 
the letter. There, at once, before his eyes, lay 
these two conflicting memorials. There was the 
gift that fed his hopes, and there beside it the 
hateful letter that destroyed them. They seemed ' 
to comprise a brief epitome of all that he had 
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felt. Thqr were types of his passion^s birth and 
death. 

He indulged awhile in this painful contem- 
platioD, and then removed the lock and letter 
from his sight. Scarcely had he done so, when 
TyrreVs step was heard upon the stairs, and that 
gentleman entered the room. He appeared in 
high spirits, and cheerfully accosted Granby. 

'^ My servant tells me you have received an 
answer from Sir Thomas Jermyn. All is cleared 
up of course. I suppose I may congratulate you 
on the result of your correspondence." 

Granby shook his head in mournful silence. 
•• How ! what ?? said Tyrrel, with a look of 
astonishment. ^' Was not his answer a civil 
one!*" 

*^ Read it,^ said Granby, as he put the letter 
into Tyrrel's hand. 

Tyrrel conned it over and over for some time, 
apparently in silent amazement, as if he scarcely 
credited the testimony of his own senses. 
^^ It is conclusive at any rate,^ said he, at 
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length as he folded it up and returned it to 
Granby. ^^ Thare is an end of your interoourse 
with the Jermyns. Now, tell me, was I ittis- 
taken when I warned you of the hollowness of 
their pretended 'fiiaiddiip ? See how readily^ 
they have seized upon this paltry pretext for a 
fresh quarrel. I conclude you will not think 
the note des^rhig of an answer ?^ - ' 

<< Certainly not," said Granby. ^ bideed; it 
refuses to reoeiye any." 

<^ Wl^, what the deuce ! are* you going tm 
keepit?^' said Tyrrel^sedng Granby restore it to 
its place in his escritoire, '^ A pleasant object to 
recur to! You must really be a dangerous 
person, if you treasure up your insults so.^ 

Granby began to grow ashamed of the feeling 
which prompted him to preserve the letter. 
** You are right," said he. " It is neither wise 
nor pleasant to keep such things before one's 
^es ;'* and so sayiilg, he threw the letter into 
the fire. 

<^ That is the fate it deserves," said T^rrel, 
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aiding its destruction with the poker. ^< And 
now, my dear fellow, let us think no more about 
these people. Their insults arc not worth re- 
membering. Thank God ! you have many true 
fnends left, and where a truer than myself ?**" 
and he shook Granby warmly by the hand. 

With heartfelt satisfaction did Granby return 
the friendly pressure. Never are we more ac- 
cessible to affectionate emotions, than when lately 
wounded by the hand of un kindness; and after 
the desolate lonelioess of s{urit with which he 
viewed his desertion by the Jcrmyns, it was 
with a returning glow of the most grateful fer- 
vour that he blessed Heaven for the possession 
of 8o firm and so kind a friend as Tyrrcl. 
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CHAP. XI. 



PAj/«iciaii. But yet some rumours great are stirring ; aad if Lorenzo 
should prove false (which none but the gods can tell,) you then, perhaps, 
would find that (/Vhttpevt,) 

Ba^tM, Now he whispers. 

t'«Aer. Then, Sir* most certain twill in time appear 
These are the seasons that have moy'd him tot 
Firtit he (ff^hitpert.) 

Bajfti. Now the other whispers. 

Thb Rereaesal. 



Tybrel did indeed evince a most lively in- 
terest in the situation of Granby, and appa- 
rently a most affectionate solicitude to soothe 
his sorrows. Without dwelling needlessly on 
the past, and teazing his companion with hack- 
neyed topics of consolation, he led his mind by 
the subdued cheerfulness of his conversation to 
wean itself insensibly from pamful recollections. 
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Without presimg him with coarse impatience to 
drown care, and assume an uncongenial mirth, 
he tried to throw amusement in his way, and 
lead him gently on to gaiety. 

Accordingly it was proposed, and agreed to, 
that they should go to Vauxhall together — ^first 
dining at the Clarendon, where. Granby was to 
go before and order the dinner — as Tyrrel 
fdeaded an engagement elsewhere till seven. 

At the next table to that which Granby 
placed himself to wait for his friend, were two 
gentlemen, whose faces he had frequently seen, 
and he believed in company with the Jermyns, 
but with whose names he was unacquainted. 
They were so near, that although they spoke in 
an under-tone, the conversation was distinctly 
audible ; but it was not interesting, and although 
he heard almost every syllable, Granby was for 
some time not sensible of the meaning of any- 
thing they said. They were talking about 
Epsom. Presently, however, he thought he 
heard the name of Tyrrel. It might be -fancy 

♦h 2 
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— he could not be certain — ^but he was roused, 
in spite of himself, to a consciousness of what 
the parties were saying. 

^^ He has made a good thing of the last 
meeting, I rather think,^ said one of the gen- 
tlemen. 

"He has been very lucky," said the oth6r; 
*' and luck has been everything with him. He 
has a monstrous random style of betting — takes 
up long odds against dark horses.*" 

" Ay, dark to others, but not to him. No, 
no — he*s a deeper hand than you are aware of. 
He is always pretty well in the secret." 

" It is easy to say so — ^but how can he ?'^ 

" How ? Oh, there are ways and meanft — 
there are such things a» trials you know." 

^^ I know there are ; and I know, too, that 
none but the parties themselves can be present.*" 

^^ Nobody else ought-^hui somebody can. 
Did you never hear of the man with the tele- 
scope ? or about the mole catcher .?** 

« No— what of him ?" 
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^ Only a masquerading tricL It is not cer- 
tain — only suspected. It is pretty well known, 
at any rate^ that a certain person cleared a good 
deal by backing the horse that won the trial.'*^ 

. ** Then you mean that he went disguised in 
this way to see them run.^ 
The other nodded assent 
** But did not they send him away ?^ 
** Of course they did — ^but they could not 
swear to him. It might be he, or it might not. 
No— it was devilish well managed. And, then, 
on certain occasions he can disguise his horses 
as wdl as himself. Did you never hear of the 
aged horse that ran at ' as a three-year 

ddr 
«« Yes — well — and was he concerned ?^ 
*^ So it is supposed. But there the fact was 
never ascertained — mere suspicion. The horse 
died very suddenly, as you may have heard ; 
and was buried very suddenly too. They say 
somebody dug to look at his mouth — but they 
found that the teeth were all knocked out." 
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^^ And do you really suppose," said the other, 
« that Tyr " 

" Hush — don't mention names." 

Granby felt almost certain that the name he 
was going to utter was " Tyrrel," but still he 
was not quite convinced. 

" These things," pursued the last speaker, 
" are not brought home — ^he is not blown yet — 
so I would not have you talk about it— but I 
can believe it every bit, for I take him to be as 
infeiiial a sharper as any on earth. They say 
his father and he have split.'' 

** What ? does Lord Malton know anything 
of this ?" • 

" Lord Malton !'' ejaculated Granby, almost 
audibly, " then it is Tyrrel r 

" I don't know," — ^said the last speaker, — 
^* but" — and then suddenly checking himself, 
he added, in a lower vcnce, "talk of the devil — " 
At this, Granby turned his head, and saw Tyr- 
rel entering. He immediately accosted the two 
speakers as Charlecote and Clifton, and intro- 



duced Granby to them as his relation. Granby 
civilly bowed to each. Clifton and Charleeote 
bent rather stiffly : did not seem to be perfectly 
at their ease; made awkward attempts to be 
cordial wiUi Tyrrel ; and cast each a suspicious 
glance at Granby, as if to enquire whether he 
had overheard them. But Granby took care 
that neither his looks nor manner should give 
tb&ok any information. Dinner shortly made its 
appearance, and Tyrrel and Granby withdrew 
to a table apart, to discuss the good things that 
were set brfore them, and by which the atten- 
tion of Granby might be supposed, from his 
resolute taciturnity, to be deeply engrossed. 

But he was not thinking of his dinner, how- 
ever well it seemed to occupy him; he was 
ruminating on the angular and alarming conver- 
sation of which he had been the accidental 
hearer. What frightful suspicions did it open ! 
Tyrrel a sharper ! deeply engaged in dishonest 
practices ! It seemed impossible. And yet the 
undesigning manner in which it was mentioned 
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—the respectability oif the parties — acquaintances 
too : — these things recalled his fears. But the 
charges were merely surmised — not proved* 
They could not be true— and yet, if they were 
not, still it was shameful to be considered capa- 
ble of such offences. Why should these impu- 
tations be fastened upon Tyrrel, unless he had 
in some way given cause for it ? It was difficult 
to say — these were cruel doubts — and he longed, 
yet knew not how to end them. 

These speculations engaged him long in spite 
of change of place and scene ; nor could they 
even be dissipated by the gay varieties' of the 
evening; and he was still thinking of the con- 
versation, when he saw near him Clifton and 
Charlecote. He watched his opportunity ; sepa- 
rated himself from Tjrrrel; and finding Clifton 
apart from his companies, he stepped up, and 
requested the favour of a few minutes conversa- 

# 

tion. Mr. Clifton stared, bowed, and prepared 
to listen. 

« Mr. Clifton,'' said Granby, « I feel that I 
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owe jou an explanation. Despising as I do the 
diaracter of a listener, I think myself bound in 
honour to inform you, that / unintentionally 
overheard the conversation which passed be- 
tween yourself and Mr. Charkcote this evening, 
at the Clarendon, and that I know to whom it 
alluded.^ 

«< Well, Sir?'* s^d Mr. Clifton, settling his 
cravat, and looking puzzled as to what would 
follow, but ready at any rate to stand upon the 
defensive. 

•* I trust,'' pursued Granby, " I may be as- 
sured, that as I had no intention of overhearing 
these charges, so neither had you, at the time of 
making them, any wish that I, the relation of 
Mr. Tyrrel, should hear what you were saying. 
You did not probably know who I was." 

<* Certainly I did not," said Mr. Clifton, 
*^ and therefore could not have been actuated 
by any hostile intentions towards yourself.*' 

** Of that I am convinced," replied Granby. 

^ It is a distresang thing. Sir," he continued, 

♦h8 
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•* as you must be aware, thus to become the 
hearer for the first time of charges which so 
deeply a£Pect the character of a near relation/' 

" Is " this, then, the first time that you 
have heard them?*' said Clifton eyeing him 
sharply. 

" The very first I assure you." 

^^ Indeed ! but I can understand that — ^you 
are a near relation, and people would not like to 
tell you — ^besides, these things are known but to 
a few." 

*' I am glad to hear it," said Granby. " As 
for myself I have been in happy ignorance till 
the present evening; and having accidentally 
heard so much, I am naturally desirous to know 
more, and to learn from you upon what ground 
these charges rest,'' 

^ " I cannot in honour ^ve you my authori- 
ties,*' said Clifton ; " but I will repeat to you, 
as circumstantially as I can, the factor which I 
have heard from them." And then he went 
over in a more detailed manner, though still im- 
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perfectly, the information which he had ah*eady 
given. 

" Now observe," said Clifton, " that these cir- 
cumstances rest chiefly upon surmise — I do not 
tell them to you as proved — ^nay — even go to 
the original source, and you would .perhaps find 
that they only spring from probable conjecture. 
But, notwithstanding that, I verijy believe that 
some men^s minds are perfectly made up. Dif- 
ferent persons are satisfied with different degrees 
of evidence. You, as a near relation, will of 
course receive none but the strongest ; unless,^ 
he added significantly, " unless you bring the 
testimony of previous character to remove your 
doubts.'^ 

" I shall do so," said Granby, rather warmly. 
** I have such reliance on the honourable cha- 
racter of my relation, that I cannot allow my- 
self to suppose for an instant that these imputa- 
tions can have sprung from facts." 

** Our thoughts are our own," said Mr. 
Clifton, with a bow of civil dissent. ^' I will 
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not hurt your feelings by troubling you with 



mine." 



Some further conversation ensued; but, as 
Oranby found that he could learn from Clifton 
nothing more decisive than these vague surmises, 
he parted from him — having first, however, ex- 
tracted a promise, that in the present state of 
his knowledge nothing more should transpire on 
the subject. 

The thoughts and feelings of Granby now 
became most agitating and distressing ; and pe- 
culiarly so at the present moment, when Tyrrel's 
kindness had excited a warm interest in his 
favour, and recently rejected by other friends, 
Granby leaned with confidence on him. 

Confidence, though ^^ a plant of slow growth 
in an aged bosom,^ takes quick and vigorous 
root in the breast of youth ; and Granby in 
spite of these startling inuendoes, still felt no 
disposition to doubt the integrity of his cousin. 
The question now presented itself, whether he 
should or should not apprize him of these re- 
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flections on his character. The conclusion was 
that he should not. It might produce unplea- 
sant — nay, dangerous consequences. If the 
charges were unfounded, they would not longhe 
credited, and the character of Tyrrel would soar 
superior and unhurt. If true (and he dreaded, 
even for the sake of argument, to admit the 
poedtion) what would the communication avail ? 
Sut Granby did not long remain in this state of 
doubt. A fresh circumstance soon occurred to 
press conviction on his mind. 
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CHAP. XII. 



But he knows more than other people; he understands dexterity of 
hand; and would you have an ace, a size, or what throw you please, 
he will immediately give ityoo. Lipb opGuisian D'Alpabachb. 



There had been a gcx)d deal of conversation, 
during the last few days, about a successful 
attack which had been made by the Bow-street 
officers, upon a noted gaming-house in the 
vicinity of Pall Mall, in which they surprised a 
large party at play, and succeeded in securing 
a considerable number of them. Granby had 
read the accounts of the proceedings in the 
papers with some curiosity ; and as he happened 
to breakfast in company with a friend who was 
equally interested, it was soon settled that they 



CAANBV. 159 

Bhpuld go to Bow-street, to hear the result of 
the examination. 

Arrived there, Granby had not long surveyed 
the motley scene around him, before his atten- 
tion was attracted by the strong resemblance of 
a person present to his former partner at whist, 
and boon companion at Tyrrel*s rooms, the 
obliging Mr, Althorp. The dress was different, 
and the hair was longer ; but the face and figure 
were stnkingly similar ; and though there was 
rather more quickness in the eye, there was a 
good deal of that placid unconcern, that mild 
intelligence, which characterized the manner of 
the gentleman in question. From the situation 
in which he stood, it was doubtful whether he 
was a prisoner or spectator. " If the former," 
thought Granby, "it cannot certainly be 
Althorp himself," and he looked hard at him 
for some Uine in the hope that he might catch 
his eye. At last he did so, and although he 
made an acknowledging nod, for the purpose of 
trying if it was really he, no sign of recognition 




followed, and the small grey eyes of the sup- 
])osed Althorp wandered across him with such 
apparent unconsciousness, that Granby soon 
persuaded himself he had been deceived in his 
first belief of the identity of the person with his 
late associate. Meanwhile the business pro- 
ceeded, and after various depositions had been 
heard respecting the share of one Wilkins in 
ihe late transaction — in which it was declared 
tiiat he was found in the act of play, that he 
was one of the dealers at the rouge et iioir table, 
and was supposed to have a share in the profits 
of the house — the magistrate turning as it ap- 
l>eared towards the persou on whose appearance 
Granby had been speculating, said " Now Mr. 
Wilkins, having heard the depositions which arc 
mode respecting you, if you have anything to 
say in your own behalf I am ready to attend 
to it." 

*' You are very obli^ng," said the supposed 
Althorp, with a civil sneer. 

Granby started — it was the very voice, beyond 
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adl doubt, and it was a peculiar voice^ which 
when once heard, could not easily be mistaken. 
The combined resemblance of face, figure, 
manner, and voice, rendered his identity no 
longer questionable; it was the man himself. 
But what a strange revolution of ideas ! what a 
fearful change of preconceived opinions did 
this unexpected discovery effect! the gentle 
Mr. Althorp was in close league with ruffians 
and sharpers ; the novice at whist, who pro- 
fessed that cards were not in his province, was 
found deeply engaged in midnight play — the 
'suspected partner in a gambhng house ; and 
this cold blooded delinquent at the bar of jus- 
tice, was the very man whom his near relation, 
his warm friend Tyrrel, had pressed him to 
visit, had recommended to his close acquaint- 
aooe, and praised to him as ^^ the best fellow 
breathing.*' And had he, indeed, been fluttering 
so near the flame ? Had he been the object, the 
proposed victim of a deliberate plan to lead him 
to his ruin ? Alas ! he could no longer doubt 
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it. A sudden light bulrst in upon him, and he 
clearly recollected many trifling acts and ex- 
pressions, which occurred at Tyrrel's on that 
night, and which, though then too inagnifica^^ 
for notice, now seemed plain indications of such 
a purpose. 

Granby was so much engrossed with this 
gloomy discovery, that for some time he paid 
little attention to the defence of Althorp, alias 
Wilkins, who cross^xamined his witnesses with 
respect to the fact of dealing the cards, with con- 
siderable ingenuity, and challenged any one of 
them to prove that he was a sharer in the profits 
of the bank. When he had finished his defence, 
he looked with an unabashed and steady eye 
towards Granby, who told him with a glance 
that he w€w discovered. This glance he an- 
swered, with a slight motion of acknowledgie- 
ment, while a malignant smile of cool efirontery 
settled on his countenance. 

Disgusted at the conduct of the man, and 
caring little about his fate, Granby was now 
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desirous to be gone, and as his friend had also . 
heard enough, they extricated themselves from 
the throng, .and left the office. 

To Granby the past scene afforded matter for 
anxious thought, and raised many suspicions 
of a distressing nature : suspicions, alas ! they 
could scarcely be termed : strengthened as they 
were by the recollection of all he had overheard 
at tlie Clarendon, they bore too much the air 
of cert^nty. Yet he refused entirely to admit 
the infamy of his relation, and struggled man- 
fully against conviction. He considered it unjust 
to condemn him without a hearing, for the vices 
of a previous associate. He also mi^t have 
been deceived ; the humble and mild exterior 
of the man, might well have blinded him to 
his real character. 

But all this he was determined to discover. 
Doubt, in such a case, was not only painful, but 
dangerous. He, therefore, without loss of time 
repaired lo Tyrrel's lodgings, to solve this alarm- 
ing mystery at once. Tyrrel was not at home ; 
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he had gone out late to take his ride, and the 
servant said, might not be back for an hour or 
more. Granby, therefore, did not wait his re- 
turn, as he had an engagement to dine at Mr. 
Duncan's, but determined on calling -the next 
day. Arrived at Mr. Duncan^s, he found there 
a small, but fashionable and pleasant party, and 
he quickly forgot all his doubts and fears, and 
gaily gave himself up to the present enjoyment 
of society. 

Lady Harriet, with all her oddities, was a 
pleasant person in her own house ; for she had 
a great deal of vivacity, and a thorough hatred 
of form ; and though she never did the honours 
en mattrefse de maisouy and would have faint- 
ed at the very thought of sitting at the head of 
her own table, she was always alive to the 
amusement of her guests; liked people to do 
and say whatever they pleased ; and wished to 
see everybody in her house as much at home as 
she was herself. 

During the course of the evening, conversa- 
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tion happening to turn upon the recent discom- 
fiture of the gamblers, Mr. Duncan spoke of 
the prevalence of gambling abroad, and related 
a few circumstances connected with it, which 
had come within his own knowledge. 

*' While I was at Paris," said he to Granby, 
** discovery was made of a singular and in- 
genious trick with dice, which had been long 
practised by a couple of sharpers with great 
sucoess. It had this advantage, that it might 
be done with any box or dice, and if dex- 
terously performed, was almost secure against 
detection. Fortunately, however, it was diffi- 
cult* and required long previous practice. One 
of the men confessed that he had laboured at 
it several hours a day for three months, before 
he ventured to put it in practice. I believe I 
can show you, in a bungHng sort of way, how 
thej did it Look,** said he, taking dice and 
(fice-box out of a back-gammon board which 
lay on a table near him, *^ we will suppose they 
want to make one of the dice turn up a six — 
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they take it up so,'^ (exemplifying as he went 
on) ^' between the thumb and middle finger, the 
right hand die showing an ace uppermost. This 
they retain against the side of the box, with the 
middle finger, covering it with the first, while the 
other die is rattled against it in the box. On 
delivery, the die that was held against the box 
is turned up on the reversed face, and in this 
manner, one of the dice may always be thrown 
of whatever number the caster wishes. Hap- 
pily," said be to Granby, " you are not, I be- 
lieve, much given to play, and therefore are not 
liable to be exposed to such a trick ; but should 
you ever, when playing with any person, see 
him take up the dice in this way,'' (showing the 
manner) ^'remember what I have said, and 
watch him." 

Conversation then took a difierent turn ; the 
company began to drop off*; and Granby, who 
had an invitation to a ball given that night by 
the Duchess of Ilminster, soon afterwards took 
his leave. 
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CHAP. XIII. 



I see thy heart ; 
There is a frightful glitter in thine eye 
Which doth betray thee. Inly-tortared man. 
This Is the revelry of drunken anguish. 

Rbmoese. 



It was a fine, warm, dry night, and Granby 
'Walked down towards the Duchess's house in 
St. James's-square. Thinking, however, by 
the way, that he should arrive too early at the 
ball, and remembering that Jermyn-street was 
in his road, he determined to take a relation's 
liberty with Tyrrel, and notwithstanding the 
unseasonableness of the hour, call and satisfy 
himself respecting Althorp. On being shown 
up, he found Tyrrel and Courtenay together. 
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sittiDg at a table playing with dice, apparently 
at hazard. Several wine glasses, and two long- 
necked French bottles, stood near them. Cour- 
tenay's countenance was flushed, eager, and 
agitated. Tyrrel's bore the same calm, cool, 
imperturbable composure, the same look of 
indifference which was its usual characteristic, 
especially at play. He started, howe.yer, and 
appeared to colour slightly at the entrance of 
Granby, who apologized for his intrusion, and 
explained a part of his reasons for coming in ; 
and then asked him what they were play- 
ing at. 

" Only a little sequin hazard," said Tyrrel ; 
" just a few throws pour passer le temps" 

Granby thought that Courtenay's counte- 
nance belied this assertion ; he, however, made 
no observation, and taking up the paper of the 
morning, tried to amuse himself with reading 
over again the *' Fashionable arrangements," 
and advertisements for the sale of ^^ seasoned 
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Inmters," and ^^ cabinet bijoux, the undoubted 
IHoperty of an eminent connoisseur, returned 
fiom the contineat." 

Tired of this, he was going, by way of con- 
varsation, and apropos of hazard, to mention 
the circumstance which had been related to him 
chat evening at Mr. Duncan's, when he was sur- 
firifled and arrested by perceiving Tyrrel take 
up the dice in precisely the same manner which 
Ifr. Duncan had shewn him, as practised by 
the Parisian gamblers. Thinking he might be 
deceived, he drew his chair behind Tyrrel, 
fxetending agmn to be engaged with the paper, 
Vrhile he kept a watchful eye upon all his mo- 
tions. 

He saw that Tyrrel contrived, upon taking 
\ip the dice, that one of them should present an 
HCe or deuce uppermost ; and that the same 
die, upon being thrown, never failed to come 
Up a six or five ; that he took them up with 
Ilia thumb and middle finger, covering them at 
the same time adroitly with his first ; and that 
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at the time he did this, he generally addressed 
some short remark to Courtenay^ for the pur- 
pose, probably, of diverting his attention. In 
short, after careful observation, Granby arrived 
at the sad conviction, that Tyrrel was winning 
unfairly. To what amount he was plundering 
his victim, Granby could not tell, and did not 
think proper again to enquire. The games 
were set down without reference to the stake. 
He had been told they were playing low ; but 
the feverish agitation of Courtenay, and his 
occasional murmured ejaculations of desperation 
and dismay, plainly i§tiewed that it was no slight 
loss which called them forth. 

How to proceed was the next point, and it 
was one of painful consideration; He antici- 

« 

pated serious consequences from an immediate 
exposure, and thought it more advisable to take 
no notice at present, and allow the parties to 
proceed; trusting at the same time, that the 
apparent ryin which was gathering round Cour- 
tenay, would prove a seasonable and useful 
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.mrning. He therefore took up his hat, and 
prepared to depart, — asking his companions 
if they were disposed to accompany him to the 
ball 

Tyrrel pleaded a head-^ache in excuse ; Cour- 
tenay said hastily, that be would soon follow 
him ; and Granby left the house. But with 
feelii^gs how different from those with which 
he bad lately entered iti Tyrrel, his near 
^relation, the heir apparent of the head of his 
house, his intimate friend, his frequent com- ' 
panion, the man, who, whatever had been his 
failings, had ever hitherto appeared to Granby 
to evince for him the truest and warmest re- 
gaid : this man had sunk at once into a de- 
tected cheat ! And who was the victim of his 
acts ? One for whom, till lately, Granby had 
ever entertained a sincere regard, and of which 
regard, pity for his situation now caused a con- 
siderable return, in spite of the suggestions of 
a jealousy, which, although he could not ap- 
jprove, he felt unable entirely to allay. 

♦ I 2 



It traa an agonbing conflict ; and when lie 
^»ine urithin sight of the crowded carnages^ and 
tfee gay lights which gleamed from the ytfitor 
dows of the Duchess's house^ and heard the 
wKvening notes of the band within, the scene 
iBpfieared such utter mocd^ery of bis harassed 
feelings, that be turned abruptly away, and 
made the circuit of the square, before he feh 
sufficiently composed to ^nter rtie house. 

Never were splendour and gaiety more waited 
than they were that night on Granby; never 
did beauty appear less attractive. He met 
many acquaintances, but f^lt no pleasure in 
seeing any of them ; and began to understiand 
for once in bis life the true meaning of aoH^ 
tude in a crowd. 

This feeling, however, had scarcely taken 
possession cf him, before his whole attention was 
arrested by the sight of Courtenay, who if as 
leaning against the wall near one of the door- 
ways ; bis eyes fiiied and glaring ; his cheeks 
palC} save only one deep hec^ spot ; bis lips 
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OQtiopressed, aft if his teeth were denched ; andhiA 
vkole oounteDance exhibitiBg a frightful pio* 
ttare of mental sufiering, and a meUxicholy con* 
trasi with the gay aoene by which he was sius 
rounded» 

Knowing, as Granby did, the cause of this 
emotion, be was so struck by the sight, that he 
oofiunued for a short time gattng at him> quite 
unmindful of the enquiry of a female aoquaintit 
anoe, as to who that person wai, who lookiwl so 
like the statue in Don Giovanni ? 

When Granby turned his head again after 
answering this enquiry, Courtenay was no longer 
tliere; and his eye in vain wandered round the 
mom in search of him. He, therefore, as soon f 
as he was at liberty, walked about, endeavouring 
to find him, and after k)oking everywhere up 
stairs in vain, descended to the refreshment* 
room. There, at the comer of one of the long 
tables, wedged in by persons supping edgeways, 
ha b^ld Courtenay, with a countenance no 
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loDger psk and ghastly, bnt ftusbed* and wild^' 
as if under the inftoence of intoxiratibn. He 
had just drunk a- large tumbler full of Cham- 
pagne, and as Granby came up to him, wa& 
extending it for more. 

'*^ Courtenay h — what are you doing ?** saict 
Granby in a low voice, takings him by the arm. 

" What you had better do,*'' said Courtoiaj^ 
with a drunken smile. "■ Here — ^you — Gunter^ 
a fresh bottle for a friend of mine.'^ 

"No — no — P want none/' said Granby;: 
^^ and I'm sure you do not." 

*^ Don't I h — ^we'H see that,'^repliedtirourtenay 
wildly. .** What the dtevif else did I come here 
for^ It is alt'that isleft me— so— here— another 
tumblerfbl.** 

" Don\ — pray don't,** reiterated Granby >. 
** you- will expose yourself.*' 

^ Expose myself b What 1— you thiiik I aDon' 
light-headed ? My head is not so light as my* 
purscj^^my boy— so here 'goes to balance them^ 
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. *^ Courtenay !^ said Granby, in a low earnest 
tone^ ^^ let me intreat you to come away — ^your 
head is turned already .'*^ 

•* I shall waltz the better,'' cried Courtenay, 
** one glass more — and then, Granby, you dog \ 
r*I'll be the life of the party above stairs. 

I^ll make those waltz who never waltzed before, 
Aod those who always waltzed now waltz the more. 

Am not I poetical f It is either from punch or 
poverty — devil take me if I know which. 
Nothing enlivens a man like ruin. So — another 
^ass — and then a waltz. Who says I am not irre- 
sistible ? I'U bet you fifty pounds more than I 
am worth in the world I make Miss Jermyn 
waltz with me, though she pretends to say she 
never does — with me, my boy, and me only. I 
am the person to make her say, * Yes.' '^ 

Granby withdrew the hand with which he 
held bis companion's arm. Thepang of jealousy 
returned, and he was momentarily tempted to 
leave his rival to hb fate. But better feelings 
instantly prevailed ; and prindple recalled him 
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to .fais duty. ^ Shame! shame !" daid he t» 
himself. <^Is s wretched hal£-bewildered bd:i^ 
frantic with wine and misery, a worthy object of 
my jealousy ? No^ I will save him, though 
for her ;^ and with encreased earheslness he- 
pressed hb entreatie» upcHd Coartetkay^B unheed- 
ing ear. 

Courtenay now had begun toattract attention hy 
his conduct and expres»ons,and 6ranby, though 
afraid to look round and encounter the eyes thfll 
were directed towards him,. couM hear a few 
significant remarks, atid could catch the words,, 
" terribly cut^ and '^adyisable to cut him tor 
the present,*' fn-m a knot of young Guardsmen v 
and '^ improper state^^ and ^^ strange behafiour,'^ 
from one or two elderly female voices. 

Their unhappy Mibject heard Aem not, and 
still resisted the entreaties of Granby. **^ Here, 
more wine," he stoll c&cimmed. " Granby^ you 
are a good feQow,. bul a cursed croaker. You 
want to check my flow of spirits. But it won't do«^ 
they are proofs you dog 1 — uproot 6puit& Look 



at Bie; am tmt I a his^py devil? I have nothing 
J«ft to t»re about" 

" Courtenayi*" md Grraaby^ *' do not forget 
yoomlf." 

'* I dini^t forget myself,^ said Courtenay^ 
loirariiig his vtAee^ with a fearful change of tone% 
" I wi^h t could. I had already^ but for you« 
Qq^ leave me."^ 

*< I will not leav!^ you,^' said Granby. ** Only 
hear me ; and if you value your happiness-^^ 

«* I don't, I don't)" interrupted Courtenay^ 
with fierce impatience. ^* Value it ! it is gone — 
and let it go i I can do without it. 1 can laugh 
itill as well as any,^' and he uttered a wild dia» 
eordant laugh, which Granby heard with an in* 
detfaibable thrill of horror. But he did not re- 
linquish his object in despair* The urgency of 
thacase excited him to another effc^, and gra$p»> 
ing the arm of his unhappy friend, be said in a 
low stem tone, with a penetrating look, ** Cour-» 
tenay, follow me. I have a request that must 
be heard<-your future fitte deprads upon it.'' 

♦id 
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Courtenay gazed for an instant upon GrBiibfy 
and then bowed his head in token of acquii^ 
escence. He seemed to W sobered by the ap' 
peal, and followed in silence to an unoccupied 
corner of the hall. He then raised his fisu;e in 
expectation of Granby^s address. His coun- 
tenance had been suddenly and completely 
changed. The eye had lost its frantic glare, 
and the burning flush upon the cheek was rapidly 
succeeded by an ashy paleness. 

" Courtenay,** said Granby, ** I fear you 
have lost — ^ 

" All, aD," said Courtenay, hastily. ** Ask 
nothing — it is past — ^you see before you a poor, 
d)egraded, beggared wretch— ruined, ruined past 
redemption — Heaven help me f I am both foot 
and scoundrel — lost — quite lost — ^ and he wiped 
away with his burning hand the cold drops thai 
started on his forehead. 

Granby put his own arm within his^ and led 
him from the house in silence. ^^ Courtenay,'* 
said he, when they found themselves in the open 
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air, ^^ I am grieved for your situation ; and I 
would fain assist you." 

^* You cannot, you cannot Do not talk of it 
I know you wish me well ; but do not speak to 
me of assistance — it is beyond your power, 
Granby. It is cruel to deceive me with false 
libpes."' 

** It is not my intention," said Granby, *^ to 
ra^se false hopes. I have, however, much to say 
to you ; but not to-night My communication 
must be deferred till to-morrow. But mean- 
while give me a promise." 

" A promise ! oh, 1*11 promise anything," 
said he, with returning wildness of manner. *^ My 
word is now as good as my bond. I could not 
have said that yesterday. See the advantages 
c^ ruin. Granby !" he suddenly added, with a 
ghastly smile, laying his hand upon his compa- 
nion's shoulder, <^ do you think a man in my 
condition may go to the expense of powder and 
ban?" 

Granby shuddered at the horrible hint which 
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this question had conveyed. << I will not leave 
you,'* said he, in a tone of determination^ ** till 
you have satiitfied me thsrt you will not make 
any rash attempt. Oh, Courtenay! miserabie 
though you still may be, I entreat you by 
every—" 

" Fear nothing," said Courtenay,' hastily, 
^^ I was not in earnest Had I any such horrible 
intention as you suppose, I should not have told 
it to you. No,'* he added with a shudder, 
*^ bad as I am, I am not the wretch you take 
me for. But what is the promise you require f^ 

**That you will see me early to-marrow 
morning, and none but me/' 

" Where is the use of that ? Why should 
you ask it .?" 

^^ I cannot now explain ; but it is a small re^ 
quest. Promise to comply." 

" Comply ! ay, compliance has Been my ruin 
-^-but-^well— there— -I promise it." 

" You will see me then to-morrow ?" 
I will, I wiU," said Courtenay^ in a low 



GAAVBT. 181 

quick, hurried tone, and with his feverish hand 
he pressed that of Granby ; then turning away, 
he set off running with furious speed along the 
flags, and in a few seconds was out of sight. 

Granby stood fixed to the spot where Courte- 
nay had left him, listening to the sounds of his 
steps till they were lost in silence. He recalled 
his thoughts, subdued his agitation, and tried to 
fortify his nerves for the approaching interview 
* with Tyrrel. - This, he felt, would be indeed 
a trial. Rudely as the veil had been torn aside, 
and cruel as was the reyoluticm which circum- 
stances had produced in his opinion, yet of this 
diange he hardly knew the terrible extent, till 
he came to apply it to the painful test of actual 
communication. Two days had not yet inter- 
vened since his hand was kindly pressed by Tyr- 
rel, and he had viewed him as his warmest 
friend, and made him the depository of griefs 
and hopes which he had never trusted to any 
one else. 

And this man he was now compelled to treat 
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as a degraded being ; to charge with crime, and 
load with infamy. Two days ago, he beheld in 
Tyrrel the attached relation — he must now 
regard him as the secret foe. Two days ago he 
shut his ears to insinuation, and firmly trusted 
in TyrreFs honour — and where was that honour? 
Gone for ever! And what was Tyrrel? A 
detected sharper. But he must not dwell on 
thoughts like these ; he must steel his mind with 
principle and finnness. and advance with courage 
to the arduous task. He shortly reviewed his 
plan of proceeding, and walked on with a hasty 
and decided step, towards Tyrrel's lodgings. 
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MatUroie. 8e« how weak 
An ill cause is I Yon are already fallen: 
%fhttt can you look for now? 

Claremond, Fool, use tby fortune ; 

And so he counsels thee, that if we had 
Changed places, instantly wonld have cut thy throat. 
Or digged thy heart out. 

Montrate. ' In recital of 

That savage purpose I must pity yon. 

The Parliamtnt o/Lofft. 



Arrived at the door, Granby stopped once 
more to collect his thoughts. Irresolution par- 
tially triumphed, and a slight tremor came 
orer him as he raised his hand to the knocker. 
The half minute that elapsed before his <' cla- 
morous appeal*' received its answer, appeared 
as we commonly say, *' an age ;" and with bum- 
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ing impatience, and much withal of trejnclatiofli 
did he listen to the shuffling and creaking of the 
footsteps within. 

The door at length was half opened by a 
drowsy servant, with a candle in his hand, wbo,^ 
pe^ng at him, with a look of much surprise 
at the unreasonablaiess of the visit, told him 
that his master was still in his sitting-room. 
This was sufficient, and Granby hastily passed 
the servatit, and without waiting to be an* 
nounced, proceeded quietly but rapidly to the 
room. On opening the door, he saw Tyrrel, his 
head resting on one hand, while the other held 
a pencil, deeply intent on a paper before him, 
on which he appeared to have been writing 
figures. Two candles, burnt almost to the soeket, 
threw their dim light upon his face ; and on the 
Slime table stood a wine glass, and a small phial 
ooDtvning laudanum, to the use of which per- 
mcioug drug Tyrrel had lately begun to haU- 
tttttte himsdf. 
He did not raise his eye^ frpm the paper 
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immediately upon Granby^s entrance, tbinking 
probably that it was the servant ; but scarcely 
had he made two steps into the room when Tyr> 
rel looked up, and on seeing him, started fiom 
his chair in seeming terror, and crumpling up 
the paper threw it from him into the fire place. 

^* How now, Granby ? here again !'^ said he; 
and then catching the stem expression of his 
countenance, he faintly added, ^' For heaven^s 
sake what is the matter ?^ 

Granby carefully closed the door, before he 
returned him any answer. ^< My errand,'* said 
he, ** concerns Courtenay." 

^' Courtenay ! good God ! what has hap- 
pened to him?" 

" Nothing but what you know already.^ 
What I know ! explain yourself.^ 
I mean to do so— and briefly too. I come 
to demand that you renounce all claims upon 
him for money which he has k>8t to you, and 
that you refund*-*'' 

Granby, are you mad !" 
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<< Hear me out — and that you refund what 
you have unfairly won this night." 

^^ Unfairly ! 'sdeath ! does the scoundrel pre- 
sume to say-7-" 

Be calm if you can,^' said Granby firmly, 
for viol^ce is useless. He says nothing — ^he 
knows nothing ; it is I who say it, and know'ity 
and make this claim for him in consequence.''* 

^^ And by what authority, Sir," exclaimed 
Tyrrel, in a lofty tone, ** by what authority do 
you dare to say this to me ?^^ 

^^ By the authority of a friend to both, and 
a relation to you/' 

<' Cant ! — cursed cant !•— Friend and relation ! 
Js this your' cloak for a scandalous dbarge? 
Do you thmk this will serve. Sir? N6=— give 
me proof of what you insinuate.^ 

^^ I insimiate nothing : my charge is a direct 
one, and will require a direct reply. As far 
proofs, you shall have them; and for this pur- 
pose I shall ask for the dice and dice-box that 
you used this night'* 
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« With all my heart," sud Tyrrel, « and I 
noald show them as freely to the whole world 
— There— take them— examine them well — 
hot remember, Sir, you will do it at your peril ; 
for if they are not proved deceptive,'' said he, 
striking his clenched hand upon the table, *^ then 
by heavens — " 

** This threat is useless/' interrupted Granby» 
** for I shall not even examine them. But 
fi ma t we me for a moment — '* 

Tyrrel muttered something between his teeth^ 
and turned away. 

** Observe me, I say,^' repeated Granby 
sternly ; ^^ you asked for proofs, and I am pre- 
pared to give them ;" and then, without uttering 
another word, he slowly exemplified with the 
dice the whole process of Tyrrel's fraudulent 
HUHiGeuvres. 

A dead silence ensued; Tyrrel leaning in 
guilty confusion on the back of a chair, while 
Granby stood opposite, erect, and i motionless, 
inA his hands dasped, apparently lost in paia^ 
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ful thought He was balancing in hiB 
GonfliQting sentimQats of justice and mevcy^ 
and meditatiog in what way to meet the probar 
ble Gontri^n of his guiUy relative ; but he wa» 
not prepared to see him seek a refuge in effinuu 
tery, and started as if a thunderbolt had fallen 
at his feet when Tyrrel stepped up, and with 
a coarse smile slapped him. familiarly on the 
shoulder. 

^' Bravo, young oae !" were his first wordi. 
<* Curse me if I thought you so knowing I I 
see you understand a trick or two-^y<ou are 
training on in a promising way-^we. shall have 
you down at the Hells soon !" 

" Tyrrel ! Tyrrel ! I did not expect thi*,*' 
said Granby, turning from him with dis- 
gust. ^ 

" Then, what the devil did you expect ? Did 
you think I should whine and cant about it, 
and fall cm my knees like a blubbering schopk 
boy to escape a whipping? Why, what a 
cursed long face you make— «s if rooks and 
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pigeons were birds unheard of; ^haw — ^man — 
eottne— damn it — where can you have Hved to 
look so serious about 'such a trifle? I thought 
you had been more of a man of the world. We 
joUy Greeks are never down in the mouth about 
these things. Where was the harm, if the fellow 
dbose to be a fool, to treat him with a taste of 
nijr art ? Prejudice apart, where is the «in in a 
qjoiet bit of legerdemain ? None on earth ; and 
so you would think, if it was not for those 
msty, old woman's notions, which I wonder 
how the devil you came by. I have done no 
taore than many others." 

« Tyrrel," said Granby, " though you have 
a right to be heard in your defence, yet I almost 
Uame myself, for having patiently listened so 
kng to this monstrous attempt to palliate your 
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" Crime !"• repeated Tyrrel, with a scornful 
laugh—** by what staltute ? ' Crime, indeed ! 
j^ talk it well, upon my soul; but learn, 
young man, to make distinctions— look at the 
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dice-^are thej loaded? Look at the box— ^s 
it not a fair one ? Did I fight with false wea- 
pons? No, Sir; the devil, himself, dare not 
say it. I met my man, and beat him down in 
« fair trial of address. I employed an art which 
I had been practising for months, and which I 
had surely acquired a right to profit by. I won 
by skill— sheer skill — skill which I had gained 
by my own exertions, and which I am therefore 
justified in using.'' 

" I will no longer listen to such paltry sophis- 
try,"** replied iJranby ; " it cannot deceive nie — 
you cannot even deceive yourself by it. My 
object, Tyrrel, in coming hither, was, not to 
hear your efforts at exculpation — for none that 
you can make will be sufficient — your offence i« 
only aggravated by what you have already smd 
— I come to enforce a demand — ^}0u have heard 
it, and I expect your answer." 

" You shall have it," said Tyrrel, with a ma- 
lignant scowl ; and he went and opened a bureau, 
while Granby stood regarding him in silence. 
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Tyrrel searched for something ; at length he 
dosed the bureau : what he had taken out of it) 
Granby knew not, for his back was towards 
him ; till on turning round he displayed to his 
astonished eyes a brace of pistols, and a card. 

•* Here is my answer," said he, holding up 
the pistols, *^ and there," throwing on the table 
an ace of clubs, shot through the middle, ^^ is 
my pledge for its proving satisfactory. You see 
my mark at twelve paces — a pretty fair cer- 
tificate of a cool eye, and a steady hand. Be 
advised, young fellow,^' he added, in an insulting 
traie — ** think twice before you drive to extre- 
mities a man who can split a ball upon a knife, 
and shoot a couple through the same hole. You 

will find I am not to be trifled with." 

" And you will find," said Granby, calmly, 

** that it is not my intention to trifle with you. 

My object is fixed and serious — I come to insist 

on satisfaction for my friend." 

" Satisfaction!'' said Tyrrel, with pavage 
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glee, ^^ have at you then^— the sooner the better 
-^naioe time and place, and I am your man.*' 

^^ Tyrrd, you mistake the satisfaction I le- 
quire ; it is not to sbed the blood of a relation. 
If you mean to give me a challenge, understand 
distinctly that I will not accept it.'* 

«You wiil not?" retorted Tvrrel. "Say 
you dare not." 

^' I will not," said Granby ; ^^ and if you 
urge me, the wcnrld shall know my reason for 
refusing." 

'* And what is that reason .»*" said Tyrrel, 
with a sneer. 

*< I shall tell them that the challeoger is 
no longer worthy of the consideration due to a 
man of honour." 

" Insolent coward !" said Tyrrel through his 
clenched teeth. 

** I sliall not descend to bandy invectives,*" 
replied Granby firmly. " I repeat my demand 
' for reparation.'* 
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** Granby — Granby — hav^ a care— be cautious 
how you goad a desperate man. Are you aware,'- 
Raid Tyrrel, taking up the pistols, ^< that onl3 of 
these is loaded ? Y'ou defy me, because you 
think that my reputation is in your power. Re- 
member that your life is in mine.*" And he re- 
treated a few steps, and deliberately examined 
the priming of his pistol. 
: '* Do you think so meanly of me,^ said 
Granby, ^^ as to expect that I shall be terrified 
from my purpose by this impotent bravado ?" 

" I do,^ said Tyrrel. " Impotent bravado ! 
Good sounding words, faith ! but very little to 
the purpose. I would advise you to think of 
something better by way of a dying speech, and 
quickly too, for your time is but short. Now^, 
Sir, death or recantation ?" and he levelled the 
pistol at Granby "s head. 

Granby neither moved nor spoke, but looked 
steadily in Tyrrel's face. There was a deep 
nlence, which was first broken by the click of 
the pistol. Tyrrel had cocked it. Granby 
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heard the ominous found, but his frame never 
trembled, nor did his cheek grow paler, ncir his 
eye wander, but remained still sternly bent on 
Tyrrel in sad and resolute defiance. 

** Tyrrel f said he, in a solemn tone, *< I 
have no fear. You dare not be a murderer." 

Tyrrel returned no answer, but still presented 
the cocked pistol. 

** You will never,'' continued Granby, **charge 
your conscience with such a crime.*' 

^^ My conscience T' «aid Tyrrel, with frightftil 
irony, lowmng his pistol as he spoke; '< how 
did you know I had a consdenoe ?" 

** You have — ^you must," said Granby. ♦* I 
w ill not think you utterly depraved . You nuay 
stifle the voice of your conscience for ^ time, 
but be assured it will be heard. Tytrel-^-tlMTe 
is a Gtxl that sees and judges yovi; and if 'you 
shed my blood, tlie- hour <if retribution will 
ivurely come: and*Graaby, as he«poke, flxedhis 
eyes with impressive solemnity upon TyrrelV 

The latter could not encounter their appeal. 
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HiH own fell beneath their glance. The hand 
Ihat held the pistol trembled ; and the counte- 
nance was convulsed with a sudden pang. He 
muttered something indistinctly, turned away, 
and deposited the pistols in their former place. 
^ I did it but to try you,^ said he in a low 
Toice. • ^^ Heaven knows, that for the weld's 
worth I could not be your murderer ; but you 
had idmost driven me past myself. Granby, 
you are too hard with me. Do not oppress a 
ifallen man. Tamper your justice with mercy. 
Circumstances have made you powerful; let 
diem shew that you are generous. Remember 
whom you are about to sacrifice. Remember 
'that it is a friend and a relation.^ 

** Tyrrel, I remember it but too well," said 
Gxanby mournfully. ^^ It is a fact which I shall 
never forget, and deep will be the anguish it 
will cost me. Bitter as your own reflections 
anust necessarily be, you can but feebly judge 
of what I feel, to find myself at once cut off 
fnna one who is still my relation, and "whom a 
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few short hotirs a^ I vainly fancied: I might 
call my. firieftd. . Tyrrel do not endeavour, to 
deceive yourself. You have ooimnkted' that, 
which if known, would render you an outcast 
from every reputable circle in which yoU have 
ever moved.'' . ... •• 

^^ I know it all/' said Tyrrel impatiently^ 
" and feel it too. Why should you tortureKne 
with this repetition ? Surely that punishmenit 
is enough." 

^*' No, Tjrrrel, it is not enough. The wcwld^s 
scorn is slight to that which your own heart 
ought to inflict. Remember the victim* of your 
arts — the ruin, the destruction which you would 
have entailed on him. Tyrrel — the person 
, whom you have so deeply wronged, suppressed 
perhaps in your presence the dreadful agony of 
. his mind ; but had you lately seen, as I have 
done, the burning frenzy, the feverish effort to 
snatch a temporary forgetfulness of misery ; his 
wild, frantic, intemperate mirth, and the horrid 
recklessness of his despair ; had you seen all this. 
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and said, as you needs must, ' 'Twas I that 
caused it,' you would have cursed yourself for 
tbe misery you ha4 produced ; it would have 
been reflected doubly on yourself, and you would 
iben have felt— ay, in its deepest bitterness— 
that real — that mental punishment to which the 
world's 9Com is as dust in the balance. You 
cannot have so hard a heart but from your very 
soul you would have pitied him." 

Tyrrel stood during this appeal with folded 
arms, downcast eyes, and head bent forward on 
his breast. Once or twice he tried to raise his 
head, but as his eye caught that of Granby, it 
sunk beneath the powerful gaze of conscious rec- 
iitude. At length some new idea appeared to 
strike him, and the rigid muscles of his face 
began to relax into an expression of sullen ex- 
ultation. " Pity him !" said he, " not I. I 
have little pity to bestow upon any one, and 
shall not waste it on unworthy objects. He suf- 
fers, does he ? Well he may, and so he ought. 
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Just iietribiKtioii, Granlrf, and no more* Has 
Courtenay caused no pain to others ?'* 

^ I Will not 8a;f that he ha3 not^*^ said Granby^ 
stmrtmg at the bitter thought ^diich this qiie»* 
tbn had cofijtifed Up ; ^ but if he has, it is nd€ 
of that we are speeHasig ndw. He is ii^^uted^ 
T^rrel. It is in that ligdt only I can no^ te* 
gard him* Hef is injured, and by you ; and ke 
must have redresii ' I am lieni^ not to reettU mjf 
own misfortunes^ bul to demand re)f»nitk» for 
ray friend." 

" Yoar friend /" said Tyrrel, in a mingled 
tone of scorn and^ compassion. ^^ Poor creda^^. 
hms gull ; are you still wilHng to think him sty? 
Think on^-^tbMc so st9K Why should I, dis- 
turb your dreams? It would be Cruel to rdMe 
yott^ from such a satisfied state of ignoranoei 
What if a certain lady does not smile on you as 
sweetly as she did ? We need not think that h6 
is the cause. What if she smile on others? 
what^ if on him ? We need not think he sought 
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chase those sn^e3 he sacfifioed aaanciept fri^ncU 
Jsifh' md ^amfded c»i the chBi:acter o| « hind^ 
ciilt^i^iQa$9 confiding rival." 
<. .^^ Copafiding ? — ^nay, you wrong him. X never 
t0is|;i94 him-^I told him nothing." 

.^ And why should you? — and if you didnot^ 
■wuit he therefore needs be ignorant i Granby, 
there are other roads to a perscm's. sentiments 
dwv through hia tongue-^and a lover's sentt-. 
mfint^^-pshaw ! it is impossible but he must 
)i|nqe ^Qipwn them. But dp yoU think he would 
•fMfm to know them ? No, he is wiser. Pre* 
lesQided igporance is hiia coat of mail. It excuseti 
hw hoth to you and her. It is a place of am- 
hushp out of which he can slander you the more 
iecurdy." 

" Tjrrrel,'* said Granby, trembling with 
apudety, ^^ tell me I entreat you by what means 
TOtt are informed of this ?'' 

.'' By none but such as you may use. I em- 
fdoyed my senses. I observed them welL I 
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was not credulous as you are. My eyes were 

m 

open. My ears were attentive. I was alive to 
muoh that you might have seen had you been 
willing. And why were you not? Why let' 
another be more keen sighted in that which so 
nearly concerned yourself? Beware, Granby — 
mark my word$ before it is too late — ^beware— 
beware of a false friend." 

*^ I will," said Granby. " A false friend ! 
Ay, Tjrrrel ! I had one who was false indeed ; 
false to his kindred, to his character, to himself; 
false to every principle of worldly honour ; one 
who has shamefully relinquished his fair fame 
and honourable bearing, and shrunk to a detected 
sharper. This is the friend that has deceived 
my hopes." 

" Rail on, rail on," said Tyrrel. ^* Reproach 
me for my warning. I can bear it. Be blind if 
you will. Be not^ only blind, but ungrateful. 
Yes, I say again — ^ungrateful. You cannot, 
or you will not see what I have wrought in 
your behalf. To what purpose have I clipped 
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the wings and tamed the courage of this as- 
pirer, if you, yauy who of all persons should 
be least willing to support him, should ac- 
tually lend, your' aid to forward his unworthy 
Views ? Granby, if you have still a hope of 
.that which is dearest to your heart, be cautious 
ere you banish it for ever. Look at me. I not 
only can, but will assii^t you. I have the viper 
in my toils. I can check him — crush him — nay, 
I can track him in his course of slander — T can 
blight his villanous projects — I can baffle the 
insidious go-between : I, and I alone : and the 
gain and the triumph shall be yours— all 
.thftHigh my means shall be cleared — Cdroline 
shall learn to detest the creature who deceives 
her now, and you shall be restored, through me, 
to more than all her former love." 

Granby turned away his face, to conceal the 
powerful conflict of his feelings. 

** Dear Granby," pursued Tyrrel, *^ do not 
hesitate. Second my plans to aid your hapi)piness. 
Leave this reptile to his fate. Show your fian- 

• K 3 
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ness, and by one bold ace confound It vilhiir^ 
and dpare the emm of a uusgiiided relation^— 
misguided, Granby— >I say it with dOrrow-^but 
one who still preserves that warm fitendahifK 
whidi be felt for jovl in happier dajrs.^* 

The struggle in OnmbyVinind wad evidest; 
and Tyrrel greedily watched its workings. Onee 
his resolution almost failed him ; but princi{de 
resumed its force. 

" Peaoe» tempter f peace," he said—** Ob^ 
Grod !'^ he inwardly ejaculated, ^ fcx'give me if I 
wavered. Tyrrel, it is in vain you urge me— I 
have a duty to perform, and I trust in Heaven 
I shall not desert it. Speak no longer against 
Courtenay — I willsuppose him all that is treacheN 
ous — but his vices, his follies, do not excuse 
your shameful practices. You have wronged him 
—ruined him — ^and he shall be redressed.- 1 know 
not —I care not what he is — ^he may have loaded 
me with a thousand injuries, but he wa^ my 
friend, and I will sacve him/' , 
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^jneL bit his lip, and turned away. '^ How 
will you save him ?*' said he tauntingly. 

'* By obtaining redress. Tyrrel, I am still 
firm tp my purpose. I do not know to what 
extent you have plundered him ; but, be it what 
it may» I here demand that through me you re- 
store the whole/' 

** And what if I refuse ?^ said Tyrrel. 

^^ Public exposure will be the consequence. 
Before another day is past I shall publish your 
oanduct to the world.^' 

** And who will believe you ?" 

" Many, Tyrrel, many. A week hence I 
should have thought that nobody would believe 
the tale ; but I have ^noe learned, and it was a 
painful hearing, that there are those who already 
suiq)ect you of dishonest practices, and would 
eagerly receive such confirmations of their 
worst suspicions. Your character totters — a 
word of mine can destroy it, — and shall, unless 
you comply. To-day, Sir, this very day, I 
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gained an insight which I little expected. l)o 
you remember Althorp ? — ay, Althorp, alias 
Wilkinsr 

Tyrrel started, and a deep burning flush of 
guilt passed hastily across his countenance. 

" I shall say no more of himp,*' said Granby. 
" I only mention him to show that I at length 
know you. Deceit and evasion are now useless. 
Choose, therefOTe — redress, or public infamy." 

Tyrrel visibly trembled. " One moment,'' 
said he, and, approaching the table, poured a 
small quantity of laudanum from the phial. 
Granby looked at him with dread, as he raised 
the horrid beverage to his lips. Tyrrel remarked 
his look of horror. ^' Do you think I am going 
to poison myself.'^" said he, with a ghastly smile 
of derision. " I am not come to that yet. Your 
health,'' he added, nodding to Granby, before 
he drank it, with an expression of countenance 
that made him shudder. He then paced several 
times across the room, as if endeavouring to 
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regain composure. At length, in a' calm and 
altered tone^ he again address^ him. 

^'Granby, my father is the head of your 
house; In me you will dishonour the represen- 
tative of your family. Do not, if you have still 
remaining any generous pride of ancestry, do 
not stain it with reproach. In me it has been 
grievously disgraced ; but, oh, Granby ! by all 
of great and noble that ever has adorned your 
name, do not aggravate the evil by giving 
publicity to my offence." 

" Tyrrel, it is useless to pursue these argu- 
ments. Dear to me as is the honour of my 
family, it cannot weigh against my duty ; and if 
you compel me to reveal its shame, on your head 
be the infamy. My course is taken, and shall 
not be relinquished. I demand for Courtenay 
full restitution of all that you have won from 
him this night, and on that condition only will I 
be silent on all that has passed.'^ 

" And tvill you be silent on that condition?" 
asked Tyrrel. 
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" Promise solemnly,^' said TyrreL 

« I do/* 

" Then you shall have what you require.^ 

He then went to the bureau from which 
he had taken the pistols, and searched for 
the guilty proofs of his success. Granby, 
meanwhile, afflicted and harassed with the 
recent conflict, sat down at the table, leaning 
forward, his face buried in his hands, pain* 
fully recalling the past scenes of this eventful 
night. 

Tyrrel now approached the table, and laid 
before him, in dogged silence, the ^ evening's 
spoil, consisting of cash, notes, drafts, and en^ 
gagements, in Courtenay's hand, to pay immense 
sums, specified on the paper, by post obit bonds 
on his grandfather's estate. The magnitude of 
these sums struck Granby with astonishment 
and indignation ; and he could not help suspect- 
ing that Courtenay had been maddened by in- 
toxication, before he could have been brought to 
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put his hand to that which would render him for 
life a beggar. 

'^ Are these all ?" said Granby, laying his 
hand upon them. 

Are you not satisfied ?" was the answer. 
Not yet. I demand an acknowledgment, in 
your hand-writing, that you have no farther 
daim to any sums yet unpaid, that may have 
been won by you from Courtenay." 

Tyrrel answered only by a glance of unut^ 
terable rage — wrote the required acknowledge^ 
ment — and saw it also signed by Granby. 

*^ And now, kind cousin,'^ he said, with a 
forced, ironical composure, ** I must also be 
satisfied in my turn. I ask your promise, your 
written promise. Sir, that you wiU never reveal 
to human being, the — the" — (passion and shame 
half choked his utterance) — *•• the history of 
tins night." 

" You shall have it," said Granby ; and he 
wrote, and gave it. Tyrrel received it with an 
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insulting: smile. ' *^ 'Tis well,'* said he^ /^and 
now I laugh at future malice/' 

" Malice I T)rrrel," said . Granby, " I bear 
you none. I acted in sorrow rather than in 
anger. I grieve for you— I pity you.^ 

^* I scorn your pity I'* cried Tyrrel, furiously. 
*' Wretch ! would you grind me to the dust, and 
see me writhe beneath the pity of such as you ? 
I laugh at your forbearance. You have not my 
thanks — ^you have my curses for it It is your 
mean groveling pride that saves me from expo- 
sure. You will not brand the head of your 
house. . No, no !— ha ! ha !" — (and he laughed 
wildly) — " who would have thought that my 
blood would have stood me in such good part ? 
Hence ! away ! sweep from my sight that hellish 
trash for which I sold myself ! It and you are 
poison to me. I hate you deeply — bitterly — 
eternally ! Ha ! do you disbelieve ? "Ks true — 
true as there is a hell. Do you now know it for 
the first time ? Then learn, blind fool ! that you 
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have deemed yourself the fSriend of one who 
oould have stabbed you while he shook your 
hand. Enow that you are, and ever have been, 
the object of my mortal hatred — that I loathe — 
I detest you — that my blood curdles at you with 
abhorrence !'^ and he foamed with frantic vio- 
lence. 

" Tyrrel, 1 never gave you cause,^ said 
Granby, shocked and astounded at this dreadful 
ebullition of rage. 

** No cause did you say ?" replied Tyrrel, 
grinding his teeth with an almost insane cxprei- 
Hon of fury. " No cause ! an eternal one ! 
But you don't know it — and may you never. 
You are a viper ! a loathsome pestilential viper, 
crawling ever in my path. You haunt my 
dreams; you poison even my daily pleasures. 
Do you remember the shudder of detestation 
with which I fiftst cast my eyes upon you ?" 

" Surely, I had not harmed you then? 
Tyrrel, explain yourself 



Tjnel seemed to stert^ ai if a toddea ree^ 
leotioa crossed him. A marked change took 
plaoem his countenance, and anger appeared lo 
be lost at once under the mastery of some mose 
poirerful passion.^ 

<' It was my presentiment,^ said h^ in an 
altered tone, while his features stiffened into 
rigid, gloomy ferocity. " You have done your 
ofiSoe, — g«^— leave me.'' 

Granby silently took the papers and moved 
towards the door. His face was averted from 
his cousin, and his hand already cm the look. 
He was about to take a lastt perhaps an etenud' 
leave. Thoughts rushed fast upon him — thoughts 
that would have filled whole days were pressed 
into a second. He had indignation boiling at 
his heart : but the swell of grief was still more 
powerful, and old affection was not yet ccdd. 
Tears were rising in his eyes, and he drew hb 
hand hastily across them. He stepped back to- 
wards Tyrrel-^" God forgive you !" .were his 



6BAKBY. 211 

words; " farewell — perhaps for ever ;** and 
"iprith one short, sorrowing look, he turned away^ 
4ind the door closed after him* 
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CHAP, XV. 



Though with their hi^h wrongs I am struck to the quick, 

Yet with my nobler reason 'gainst my ii^ury 

Do I take part ; the rarer action is 

In virtue than in vengeance.— Thb Tbmpbst. 



Granby rose the next morning, after a short 
night of stupor rather than of sleep, fatigued in 
mind and body, and ill-prepared for the distress- 
ing interview with Courtenay, which he still had 
to undergo. The past scenes had not expended 
all the bitterness of his trying situation — ^much 
was still reserved. He was going, under the 
guise of friendship, to one whom in his heart he 
must now abhor. Rival is a hateful name — but 
a dark slanderous supplanter — an ancient friend 
still masking rivalship under the cloak of 
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Icmdniess ! wbat reptile could be more abhor- 
:xxnt! . . 

. And yet with all these painful views there 
^as mingled a sense of satisfaction, nay even of 
■triumph, in thus being able to practice one of the 
'most sublime and distinguishing precepts of the 
Christian faith, in nobly rendering good for 
e^. But he also felt that* he but imperfectly 
-executed this glorious injunction. His illustra- 
tion, however ^bright, had more of semblance 
than ot truth ; for he was cmiscious that he did 
not in his heart forgive. But such, alas! is 
human nature, which still shows its weakness 
even in its most transcendent moments ; for few 
indeed ure those in whom the noblest acts of 
diarity are not alloyed with imperfection. 

And now an anxious question was suggested. 
Should he intimate the suspicion of his wrongs, 
and call on Courtenay for redress.'^ Powerful as 
the temptation was, his generous heart revolted 
at the thought,' and he internally and resolutely 
answered, no. He would never stoop to sully 
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his present act of bctnevolence by casting ckuueg^ 
in the teeth of him whom he affected to reliore. 
To employ the advantages which chanee had 
given him — to make conditional the redemption 
of his cbaracteiv--to drive a bargain of reeom- 
pense, and purchase exculpatian at the ^price 'of 
his rival's deUverance from niia-^om act. like 
these be shrunk with abhorrence.— ^^ If he:hes 
Wronged me,^ said he, *^ let hisown self^aoousiBg 
conscience work his punishment, and teach him 
to repair his fault i from me he shall never meet 
reproach.*' 

He then reflected on the mournful fatality by 
which the very circumstance of Courtaiay'si dis- 
tress, however apparently unconnected with the 
mysterious displeasure of Caroline^ still cooqnred 
to debar him from arriving at a knowledge of the 
truth. 

At the appointed hour, Granby set out tojcell 
upon ^Courtenay. On entering the room, he 
f^HUid him n^lig^tly dressed, with eyes sunk 
and heavy;in tok^oi of a 4deepless night, loddng 
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^pale, haggard, and dispirited, his head resting 
on his hand, and a half-written letter lying on 
the taUe before him. 

^^ I am glad you are come— I thank you for 
this;'' said Courtenay, in a low sad tone, rising 
:to receive Granby, and pressing his hand as he 
•4ipoke. 

Granby could not return the pressure — ^it was 
painful to receive it. '^ I do but fulfil my pro- 
JDuse,'* said he gravely. ^^ My visit is not one 
of mere condolence : it has another object— -an 
important one ; and when that is accomplished, 
it must end." 

^^ An object ! an important one !'^ said Cour- 
tenay, trembling with fear and hope. 

<^ Yes, Courtenay ; but I first demand a so- 
lemn promise, which may perhaps startle you, 
but on which, nevertheless, I shall firmly insist, 
before I explain the business upon which I 
-come. I ask your promise to Knounce from 
henceforth all communication with my cousin 
TyneL I see you are surprised at this request ; 
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but understand that it is one upon the granting 
of which your future welfare must depend. It 
is my primary condition. Refuse me that, and 
I must withhold the happiness I have in store 
for you.^ 

Courtenay looked irresolute. ^^ He has been 
indeed a dangerous acquaintance/^ said he, '^but 
— ^to renounce entirely his acquaintance ! May 
not I even speak to him P" 

** No, Courtenay — ^my condition upon that 
point is absolute. I have reasons for it, so 
powerful, that if you heard them you would not 
for an instant hesitate to comply. But those 
reasons I may not explain. Rest assured that 
I, the near relation of Tyrrel, would not insist 
upon^ these conditions, were I not influenced by 
circumstances of more than ordinary weight.*^ 

A light seemed to break in upon Courtenay. 
*^ Say no more,'' said he, "I promise.*** 

" *Tis well," said Granby ; " and now Cour- 
tenay I will relate the errand upon which. I 
come. But first let me say, that if I do not also 
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saddle you with a promise from henceforth to 
renounce play, it is because I trust that your 
present sufferings will sufficiently deter you 
from such a course, and the warning will not 
have been fruitless. And now," said he, pro- 
ducing the notes and papers, ^^ look carefully 
over these, and tell me if they include all 
your losses of last night/' 

Courtenay gazed at the papers, and at Gran- 
- by, in mute astonishment, as if unable rightly to 
comprehend his meaning. 

*^ Examine them,'' repeated Granby, " exa- 
mine them, and return your answer.'' 

The colour came and went on Courtenay's 
dieek, as he complied with this demand, and his 
'hand trembled as he turned over the papers. 
** They contain all I lost," said he, at length, 
** but why," he added, with a flush of shame, 
** why do you ask ? — ^and why are they pro- 
duced ? It may be difficult to conceal it, but I 
could still wish to hide from you in its full ex- 
tent my folly and its consequences." 

VOL. II. • L 
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*^ You will Kxm have reason to thank heaven 
that your wish was not granted. Courtenay, 
those notes and bonds are once more your's. 
You are not ruined — ^your losses are remitted-- 
and here, in Tyrrel's writing is an acknowledg- 
ment that he now considers you to owe him 
nothing." 

Courtenay heard with breathless attention. 
His countenance assumed an cxpession of emo- 
tion which it would be difficult to define; an 
ejaculation of gratitude half escaped him ; and 
then his features quivered, and he sunk on a 
chair, and buried his face in his hands. 

Granby regarded him in silence— heard a 
deep and sufled sob — and saw a tear trickle 
through his fingers. His own feelings, as he 
thus observed him, experienced frequent and 
violent changes. Now, he viewed him as the 
former friend, and now again as the suspected 
slanderer — one instant he would bum with de^ 
and fiery indignation against the man who had 
blighted ail his buddmg promises of hiqppiness ; 
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and then a better feeling would return, and his 
heart warm towards the humbled, self-reproach- 
ing being whom his own hand had raised from 
ruin. 

Courtcnay, after the first burst of emotion had 
in some degree subsided, rose from his scat and 
fervently pressed Granby^s hand. He was the 
first to speak, though his labouring feelings half 
denied an utterance to his words. 

^^ Granby,^' he said, ^* I cannot thank you as 
I ought. You have saved me from destruction. 
• I never can repay the debt I owe you. I judge 
how my deliverance was effected ; but I will ask 
nothing, nor will I ever utter what I think. 
Silence on that point is due to you, and 'tis a 
small part, Granby, of my debt. Do not think 
me cold or sparing in professions. — I feel too 
deeply what I owe you, to express fluently my 
sense of it. All that I would say to you seems 
inadequate. But you will understand me, 
Granby ; you will not think the worse of 

* L a 
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an old friend, for want of words to tell his 
thanks,'' 

" No,'* said Granby, in a grave lone, ** I 
shall not think the worse of you for that I did 
my duty and am satisfied. I do not want profuse 
thanks. I value deeds — not words.'' 

<^ And by deeds my gratitude shall be 
shewn," said Courtenay. " Direct me as you 
will ; point out the course, and I will take it. 
You have restored me to the power of acting, 
and it is fit you should govern my proceedings. 
Name your wish and I will do it.'' 

I make no terms," said Granby, coldly. 

Probe your conscience, and that will best 
direct you, Courtenay ;" and as he said this, he 
cast upon him a keen look at once of scrutiny 
and scorn. 

Courtenay did not steadily withstand it. 
His countenance fell, and he turned away with 
a deep sigh. " I do," said he at length, ** and 
it accuses me as much, and more perhaps, than 
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you can do. I am not blind to my own errors. 
I have shamefully yielded to on infatuation, 
which at its first approach I might have re- 
lilted. I have suffered myself to be hood- 
winked by a —but no — no matter — he is your 
relation, and I will say no more. Some might 
try to screen their conduct under the name 
of folly, rather than of wickedness ; but it is 
wickedness, and sorely has it been punished. 
Even to regain one*8 losses is but a feeble 
recompense. There is no recompense for 
the anxious days, the sleepless nights, the 
fevered, racked, agitated spirits, strained to tor- 
ture. And then those sudden, terrilile alterna- 

I 

tiooB of hope and fear — at one moment, de- 
ipair, that weighs one as it were to the eai*th, 
and then a short glimpse of triumph and joy-^ 
but vile, moody^ horrid joy— the joy of a 
devil rather than a man. Oh, Granby, I can* 
not describe what I have felt, nor can you 
understand it all — ^for you have never felt it — 
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and may you never. But it is past, thank God 
— the misery is past, and with it the infatuation. 
I will look forward cheerfully ; and if you, 
Granby, will still be my friend, I may yet be 
happy — happier than I deserve." 

" I would be your friend," smd Granby, 
^^ but not in mere appearance, Courtenay ; not 
the mere convenient friend, to be worn with 
the best gloss on, and thrown aside like a cast 
off glove.'' ^ 

" Granby, I know I have much to answer 
for. I have neglected you ; I know it ; and if 
I repented it before, think how I must repent it 
now. But, Granby, hear the real fact : I durst 
not meet you — I confess it most humbly. My 
conscience accused me so bitterly, that I felt as 
if I could not see you with the same composure 
and confidence as before.** 

Granby attentively regarded him, as if ex- 
pecting a confession. But Courtenay relapsed 
into mournful silence, folded his arms, and 



Mghed hea»ily. Granby moved towards the 
door, as if to depart, and Courtenay recover- 
ing &om his fit of abstraction, stepped forward 
to prevfflt him. " Do not go yet," said he ; 
" say first that I may still consider you my 
friend." 

" Courtenay," replied Granby, in a severe 
tone, " if your own heart sincerely tells you 
that I have not shewn myself deficient in good 
oAices towards you, and you have not made an 
ill return ; if you are still what once I thought 
you, you may consider ine your friend. But 
my eyes have become more vigilant of late, and 
my feelings, too, perhaps more keen. I will 
not tamely be deceived. I will tiot be the 

&i»id of " slanderer and hypocrite were 

on his tongue, but he remembered his resolu- 
tion, and suppressed the accusation. 

" A gambler, did you mean to say ? Wefl, 
be it so ; I am not worthy, I confess, that you 
douid regard me as you once did. You 
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cannot think more meanly of me than I do of 
myself. Your opinion of me may have been 
widely changed, and well it may ; but I must 
ever preserve for you that grateful regard which 
I now fed." 

** I cannot judge of your present feelings,^' 
saidGranby. 

^^ Do you then think that I am not grateful, 
Granby? Say anything but that. I do not. 
know wliether I have expressed myself properly, 
but I thought at any rate you would supply 
what was deficient. I could have said more — 
much more; but I thought you did not seem 
to wish it." 

" No, Courtenay, you have said enough; 
and now farewell," said he, extending his h^nd. 
Say first,'* said Courtenay, grasping it,, 
that you believe me grateful." 

Granby covered his eyes with his hand, 
and a momentary struggle seemed to agitate, 
his mind. " I do," he replied, " and now 
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&rewell. May you be happy and successful 
in every worthy endeavour ; and if you sacri- 
fice my friendship, it is a trivial sacrifice, and 
may you find others to replace it.'' Then 
looking at him steadily and mournfully, and 
with one more pressure of the hand, he left the 
room. 

The impressions Granby received during this 
last interview, were gloomy and dispiriting. 
He was touched by the sense of Courtenay's 
misery; and compassion struggled hard at 
times with jealousy and indignation. But there 
was in Courtenay's manner a conscious acqui- 
escence in the justness of his rebukes, which 
recalled his doubts, and might well appear to 
justify suspicion. Was Courtenay's applica- 
tbn of them to his gambling ofiences sincere 
and real ? or was it but a cloak to account tot 
the embarrassment whicli he could not conceal ? 
These were qiiestions which he laboured fruit- 
lessly to decide. 

Granby occupied himself the more with these 

♦l 8 
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speculations^ because he felt that they rendered 
him less sensible of the desolate nature of his 
situation; for "when he turned to look upon 
that, what a deserted being did he appear! 
And yet he half wondered why he felt so. 
In London, the centre of society and amuse- 
ment, in possession of a large acquaintance, 
the loss of five, nay, three individuals, had 
made that busy world to him a wilderness. 
There was the Jermyn family ; — they were 
lost to him. Of the parents he thought not 
much — ^but Caroline ! that was indeed a blow. 
There was Courtenay — one whom he had long 
and intimately known — whose character he had 
once esteemed — whose society was so agreeable 
to him ; — he was worse than lost — a. thorn in 
his side — a rival— a foe under the mask of 
friendship ; and though he had long dispensed 
with his society, the loss came heaviest on him 
now. Then there was Tyrrel— a case still more 
cruel — the near relation — the friend so <eamest 
in profession — to whom he had begun to cling 
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frith a brother's love. H^re the reverse was 
horrible : infamy in the place of honour^in«> 
itead of a suf^rt, a blot— instead of friend- 
ship, deadly hate — ^hate rankling he knew not 
why— ever burning, and long concealed under 
the saoiblance of affection. 

Each of these cases was sufficiently agitating; 
but the combination of them was desolating and 
oppressive, to a degree that iseemed to shut out 
comfort It is true he had many other acquaint- 
ance whom he esteemed, and at other times was 
pleased to see ; but in this present wayward state 
of gloom, they all alike seemed valueless. He 
had been cruelly deceived by those on whom 
he most relied ; and why look for consolation 
in others, from whom he could have less ex- 
pected it ? He seemed a solitary being. Lon- 
don became hateful to him. Every favourite 
resort recalled past scenes of melancholy residt. 
Recreation lost its zest ; society became a 
blank ; and town a sort of hateful prison, from 
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which he was eager to escape. There was 
nothing to detain him ; and accordingly, a few 
days after his last interview with Courtenay, 
he quitted London. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

Tha world hai been long amused by the mention of policy in pnblie 
tnuuaetions, and of art in private affairs ; they have been considered as 
the real effects of great qualities, and as unattainable by men of the eoou 
■on level. Tet I have not found many performances, either of art or 
policy* that required such stupendous efforts of intellect, as might "not 
have beeii effected by falsehood an^ impudence, without the assistance of 
ivy ether powers. — Jobkson. 

Ws must now return to trace the dark and 
devious course of Tyrrel, with the real depra- 
ntj of whose character past circumstances have 
ab'eadj acquainted us. It will be remembered, 
diat in a previous conversation between Granby 
and his uncle, on the subject of Tyrrel, it wat 
stated by the former, that on his first intro- 
duction Tyrrel evinced considerable coldness, 
which was, however, afterwards exchanged for 
that friendly warmth of manner which in the 
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end so effectually conciliated the affections of 
his cousin. 

It must now be stated, that Tyrrers first 
manner, however repulsive, was more praise- 
worthy than his subsequent conduct. The 
first was the natural expression of his true feel- 
ings ; the second was the deliberate result of 
treach«x)us design. The feelings vniii which 
he met Granby for the first time, singular as 
it may appear, were those of the most deter- 
mined hatred — a hatred which the unexpected- 
ness €£ the rencontre did not allow him ut- 
terly to suppress. He had not at the moment 
considered the part he was to act ; but a few 
hours of calm reflection enabled him to digest 
his plans, to smooth his brow, and call into 
exercise those pliant powers of dissimulation, 
with which few persons were more amply en- 
dowed. 

The result of his deliberation was, a treacher- 
ous design to gain the friendship and confi- 
dence of his cousin, and by the seductive 
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influenoe of play to lure bim onward to faia 
nun. Oranby, he knew, had not much to 
lose, nor were his expectations from his uncle by 
aay means conmderable. His qualifications tor 
a fMgeon, on the score of fortune, were oot 
Aerefore very evident; and on this account 
it is probable that it was rather m Tyrrel's 
ecmtemplation, to obtain an ascendancy over his 
victim, than to g^ immediate advantage of 
a pecuniary nature. He saw with regret that 
Granby's mind was not strongly tinctured with 
a love of play, and that any violent exhibition 
of that passion in himself, would put his cousin 
on his guard, and probably induce him to 
dissolve that intimacy, which for so vile a 
purpose, he laboured to cement. He, therefore, 
cautiously kept out of sight the formidable 
extent of his own proceedings, and instead of 
alarming his companion by the abrupt display of 
hundreds, carelessly lost and won, he delicately 
strove to excite and cherish the dormant passion 
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by the frequent application of trifling bets, 
wfaicb he artfully laid on the losing side. 

This plan was partially successful ; and Tyr-^ 
rel, after joyfully observing the increased avi- 
dity with which these easy baits were taken, 
determined to commence the siege ; and accord-, 
ingly opened his first parallel with the whist 
party at his own rooms. The failure of this 
coup d'essai we have already witnessed. He had 
been too hasty in his measures* His destined 
victim was not ripe for plunder ; and fearful of 
discovery^ should he repeat the same attack, or 
what was almost as bad^ suspicion^ he cast about 
for other means, and resolved, if possible, to act 
through the medium of another person. 

For this purpose he selected Courtenay ; and 
there were many circumstances to confirm his 
choice. He had much to lose, was of an easy, 
temper,- fond of play, and the friend of Granby. 
Tyrrel could enrich himself with his spoils, and 
then, having got him completely in his power. 



mmld use him as a species of decoy to draw 
Granby into the same stiarc. 

The apparent ruin in which he involved Cour- 
tenay, and the consequent despair to which he 
drove bim, may seem to militate against this 
design. But Tyrrel did not intend that the ruin 
should be real, or the despair lasting. He fully 
intended oa the following morning to have re- 
stored to Courtenay a considerable part of the 
losses of the preceding night ; consisting of Bums 
which he hod not the present means of paying, 
and engagements for their discharge, which Tyr- 
rd obtained not so much with a view of render- 
ing them available in a pecuniary point of view, 
as for the purpose of terrifying his victim into a 
sense of absoluta dependency. He then, with 
apparent generosity, would have remitted what 
was of no immediate use ; thereby estabhshing, 
as he expected, a powerful hold on his compa- 
nion's mind ; and this he intended still to 



strengthen, by the loan of money t 



lupply h 



immediate necessities. Then, by the assistance 
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of eertafai aooommodfldng Jews of his aoquamt- 
ance, be doubted not that be should soon be able 
to lead Courtenay into such a maze oi embar- 
rassment and vioe, as should preclude escape 
from his trammels. He should then engage ban 
to assist in the furtherance of bis designs on 
Ghranby ; and thus assailed by the tivo most in- 
timate of his fiiendsy Granby, he thought, 
would sordly ffllL 

But there was one drcumstance above all 
others, which appeared to Tyrrel topresent a se- 
rious obstacle to the accomplishment of hisdengns 
on Granby ; and this was, the attachment of his 
cottflin to Miss Jermyn— an attachment by which 
his mind would be rendered less accessible to the 
inadious fiuscinatiions of play. In ord^, there- 
fore, that he might succeed, it was necessary that 
this attachment should be suppressed, and the 
hopes of an alliance quenched for ever in 6ran-> 
b/s breast. 

After the confirmation of his previous stopi- 
dons by the disclosure of the lock of hair, he 
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aeriouslj began to devise means for counteract- 
mg the dreaded union. It was desirable, in the 
first place, that he should establish himself as 
soon as possible on a familiar footing with the 
Jennyn family. This he found no difSculty 
in effecting ; nor was it likely that he should. 
He was a sort of relation, and a relation whom 
though distant they were happy to acknowledge. 
He was also a man of rank and fortune, good 
address, and one who knew the world, an^ was 
much seen in society. 

It had been whispered, indeed, that Tyrrel 
played; but so did many fashionable people. 
And if he did, what was that to them ? Caroline 
remembered, too, the hardi remark on Tyrrel's 
chaiac)ter, made in her hearing by Trebeck at 
Hemingsworth. But Trebeck was so much in 
the habit d saying very severe things, of persons 
whom she had heard well spoken of in other 
qmrters, that she was not inclined to place much 
reliance on his opinion. 

Thus, therefore, in spite of all that the busy 
world had whispered to his disadvantage, Tyrrel 
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ensured to himself an uniformly good reception 
from every member of the Jerinyn family. Sir 
Thomas Jermyn Uked him for lending such a pa- 
tient ear to his oft-repeated interminable advice, 
to get, like him, a seat in parliament. Lady 
Jermyn liked iiim because he was somebody^ and 
a good partly and fashionable, and aU that. 
And Caroline — she had her reason too : — she 
liked him because he was Granby's cousin. 

The intimacy which Tyrrel thus established, 
he was careful to conceal from Granby, and sel- 
dom spoke to him unsolicited about the Jermyns, 
or talked much to them in his presence. He 
became, as Granby had with pain observed, less, 
communicative respecting his engagements, and 
began to devote those mornings, which he used 
to pass with Aim, to the company of Courtenay, 
and an occadonal hour with Lady Jermyn and 
her daughter. 

In the presence of the latter, T3rrrel uniformly 
spoke of Granby with the kindness natural to 
such near relationship; hinted many trivial 
foibles, but always laughed good-humouredly. 
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and seemed disposed to palliate them ; and though 
he never gave an imposing picture of his cousin, 
lie was always careful not to present them with 
an unamiable one. In short, from the tone of 
liis conversation, a stranger would have ga- 
thered, that Granby was a good sort of youth, 
not overburthened with intellect, for whom 
Tyrrel could not help feeling a sort of liking, 
although at the same time he rather despised 
him. 

We say a stranger would have gathered this 
impression from Tyrrel's remarks on Granby ; 
because in fact they failed ia conveying this idea 
to the mind of Caroline. Her previous opinion 
of Gradby so fully occupied her mind, that she 
was quite unable to admit another so dissimilar. 
That Tyrrel should despise Granby, was to her 
so inconceivable, that she never gave room to the 
supposition; and, for her, TyrreFs insidious, 
wdl-aimed blows at the digmty of his relation, 
fell pointless. 
But there were other impressions respecting 
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Granby, which Tyrrel laboured to convey, in 
which he was infinitely more successful, and to 
which her jealous love had made her feelingly 
alive. He represented Granby in all the various 
lights in which he could be viewed by the eye of 
love with most dissatisfaction. He described 
him as being, in scenes from which she was 
absent, gay, light-hearted, and eager for amuse- 
ment; generally capricious in his taste, and 
obviously inconstant in his attachments. He 
made him a sort of male coquet ; but in so doing 
took care to strip him of the more captivating 
features of that character. He drew him as the 
seeker, rather than the sought; not as one whose 
powers of pleasing had encouraged him in a pur- 
suit where success was ever adding fresh fuel to 
his vmiity, but as the heedless, restless flutterer, 
the nine days^ captive of every new wonder ; for 
ever the slave of successive loves at first-sight, 
and one whose vain and fleeting homage gene» 
rally excited the ridicule even of her who was its 
temporary object. 
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All this it was distressing to hear ; more so 
perhaps than more serious charges might have 
been. But distressing as it was, she durst 
not shew the grief she felt; nor if she had, 
could she have expected the sympathy of the 
narrator. What — should they lament that 
Henry Granby was gay, happy, and amused ? 
No ; while her heart throbbed, and her cheek 
grew pale with agitation, she must still force a 
sickly and unmeaning smile at Tyrrel's lively 
.narrative. 

Tyrrel recalled these painful thoughts with 
unmerciful assiduity. He knew that prudence 
did not permit his touches to be strong, and as he 
understood the force of repetition, he gave to 
them in frequency what they wanted in force and 
distinctness. Scarcely a beauty of the day was 
mentioned, but he backed his own conmienda- 
tions by the authority of his friend Granby ; 
and ventured once to relate a story made up of 
misrepresented facts, describing Granby^s ludi- 
crous manoeuvres to secure himself an intro- 
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duction to some fashionable fair one, and his 
laughable misery till he succeeded. 

In short, by frequent indirect strokes of this 
description, did Tyrrel labour to convey to 
Caroline the same species of impression, which 
by one able coup de maiuj Trebeck had im- 
planted in Granby's mind. But the lady, to 
her credit be it spoken, was less credulous than 
her lover ; and though she could not unpeach 
the veracity of Tyrrel, yet she was willing 
to think, that in his lively and superficial way of 
looking at his cousin's conduct, he might very 
easily be mistaken ; especially as he had already 
shewn a defect of judgment, (in her opinion), 
in undervaluing Granby's talents. 

In this warm, guileless confidence in a lover's 
truth, Caroline might long have continued firm, 
had not Granby, by his own conduct, impelled 
her to withdraw it. She knew what he once was, 
and in spite of all that could be said, she would 
fidn believe him still the same. But when she 
saw him the infatuated follower of a vain. 
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heartless coquette-^the willing worshipper of 
Miss Darrell — she began to think that she it 
was who had been mistaken ; and all that Tyrrel 
had ever dropped in conversation recurred to 
her with double force. 

We know the line of conduct she pursued ; 
we know how she laboured to affect an in- 
difference which she did not feel ; and we may 
guess what she suffered. 

Caroline's outward indifference was observed 
by Tyrrel with satisfaction, but it was a 
satisfaction founded chiefly on delusion. He 
little knew the secret struggles of her wounded, 
yet still warm affections. He thought the 
feelings of the softer sex lay ever flickering 
on the surface, observable to every eye. He 
did not give them credit either for depth of 
feeling, or for the power of concealing it He 
thought he had attained his end, and flattered 
himself that Granby was already an object of 
indifference to Caroline, and soon to be for- 
gotten by her. 

VOL. II. * M 
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Having thus obtained one object^ another 
soon presented itself. He had heard, or read 
the observation, that at no period are we mor^ 
susoeptible of eittachment than after the sub- 
siding of the first burst of disappointn)evt> 
caused by the unprosperous termination gf a 
former passion. This he thought was predsely 
the case with Miss Jermvn, and were he di6- 
posed to play the suitor, no time could be better 
than the .present 

He also derived additional encouragement 
from her demeanour towards himself. It was 
frank, and almost affectionate. She met him 
evidently with pleasure, and talked to him with 
less reserve th^n to any other gentleman in 
whose company he had ever seen her. The 
cause of this was plain and simple. Caroline 
regarded Tyrr^l only as the friend and relation 
of Granby. This wa$ the principal point of 
view, under some modification, in which he 
never failed to appear to her ; and hence all her 
deas respecting him were insensibly derived. 



r 



Spiinging^ as they did, from such a source, they. 
«ould Dot JSdl.to be agreeable* Between her and 
Tyrel. there seemed to arise a secret bond of 
union, in mutual rejg&rd for Granby. Hence 
tier open friendliness of manner-^heiice her air 
of confidence; All the coquettidi delicacies of 
love were banished utterly from her mind» She 
BeVer thought of' treating Tyrrel as one who 
noSght become her suitor. He seemed, by his 
rvdationship to Gmnby, to be within that close* 
drawn pale which must preclude the very notion 
of a nearer connection. 

All this did Caroline feel ; but Tyrrel could 
not see it. He was a man of quickness and 
address, and no mean judge of character. Few 
Were bettw qualified for the defensive warfare 
of society, or could with more acuteness pene- 
trate deceit. But it was with the worst parts of 
human nature that Tjrrrel was the best ac- 
quainted — its softer features frequently escaped 
him. With all his exterior refinement, he had 

*m2 
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aa innate coarseness of sentiment^ that pre» 
vented him from analysing the delicate mazes of 
a female heart. He viewed it with a cold, dull, 
generalizing eye. He understood, as well as 
most, the hackneyed tactics of gallantry ; but a 
certain obtuseness of mental vision, concealed 
from him the finer springs of action with which 
a woman's breast is fraught* A heart like 
Caroline's was to him inscrutable. He could 
not penetrate the delicacy of its sentiments, and 
accordingly drew from her behaviour only these 
two unqualified facts — that she had ceased to 
care for Granby, 'and that his own society was 
agreeable to her. 

It now also occurred to him, that she was 
very pretty and attractive, and therefore one with 
whom it was excusable to fall in love ; and that 
she was heiressatppareut to a considerable fortime^ 
and therefore one whom it was desirable to marry. 
With a mind made up on these points, he began 
to increase the frequency of his morning visits^ 
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and endesvoured to glide quietly into the cha- 
racter of an ^^ami de maison.'*^ He now, too, 
began to direct his conversation rather more ex- 
clusively than heretofore to Caroline. 

Lady Jermyn saw all this ; but had no inten-' 
tion of interfering. It was exactly the sort of 
case in which she might safely gain some credit 
by forbearance, and make amends for past vio- 
lence on her daughter's affections, by leaving 
her, in this instance, to do exactly as she liked. 
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CHAP. XVIL 



rn UtiM MOW bootsialttiiirr 
. To .Btafn my conaio with ; one doth not know. 
How much SB 1X1 woird iiay empoison llVingr. 

Much ado about Noibivo^ 

* • • ■ 

On the day previous to the dinner pfittty at 
Mrs. Dormer's, where Granby met the Jermyns^ 
Tyrrel called at ^r Thomas Jermyn% and 
having ascertained from the servant, that Sir 
Thomas and Lady Jermyn were both of them 
from home, and that only Miss Jermyn was left 
within, contrary to custom in such cases, went 
in, and was shewn into the drawing-room, where 
he found Caroline sitting alone. 

An opportunity so tempting was not to be 
resisted ; and as Tyrrel had a great idea of the 
efficacy of a coup de mairiy after a few prelimi- 
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nary declarations of his high conuderation, ad- 
miration, and love, and a few little encomiums 
f>n her manifold perfections, he ma^le at once an 
offer of his hand. 

Caroline listened to his proposal with an air 
of unqualified astonishment. Wonder was her 
prevailing sentiment. Tyrrel saw her per- 
plexity, though he did not understand its cause 
— assured her he was serious— and repeated, 
with additional force, his protestations of unal- 
terable love. 

** Mr. Tyrrel !" said Caroline, still almost 
breathless mth surprise and embarrassment, 
•* you do me great honour — ^liut indeed — I was 
not prepared for this — I never regarded you in 
this light — I never even thought it probable — ^^ 
" But you will not,*** interposed Tyrrel, 
€8gerly, " you will not suffer the unexpected- 
ness of my proposal to be any bar to my future 
happiness ? You shall have ample time to view 
me in this new light. I will not press for an im- 
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mediate answer. I shall pass a painful period 
of suspense, it is true; but I shall make the 
sacrifice with pleasure, if it will be any ^isfac- 
tion to your mind. Think further — think at 
your leisure, and alone, on all that I hav^ had 
the boldness to say. I trust 'that time will aid 
my cause.*" And so saying> hemanifested an in- 
tention to depart. 

" No, Mr* Tyrrelv* said Caroline, with re- 
covered firmness and composure, ^^ you shall not 
go away with this impression. Surprised as I am, 
the longest deliberation could not enable me 
to return you a more decisive answer than I 
can give at this moment* I must poskively 
refuse your offer." . 

" Dear Miss Jermyn I on what account?" 
said Tyrrel, with mingled surprise and dis- 
appointment 

^' I am sorry that you should have asked me 
that question,'' replied Caroline, ** I thought 
you must have understood, from the terras on 
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whidi we always met, that nothing like attach- 
meilt^^ said she, blushing deeper at the word, 
*ic56iUd ever exist between us» We have been 
used to converse familiarly, and have maintained 
MAng of perfect friendship'; and I can say, with 
peftt sincerity, that I have never seen any* 
thiilg in your character that deserves to forfeit 
my esteem. But still I must tell you frankly, I 
do not feel towards you those sentiments which 
[-most feel towards the man whom I can ever 
dunk of as my filtute husband,'* 

** Fcnnit me to ask you. Miss Jermyn, if 
that is your only reason for refusing me ?^ said 
Tyrrel, in a dry, inquiring tone. 

** At any rate, Sir, it is a sufficient one," she 
replied. 

<*• Perhaps," pursued he, not choosing to 
ittend lo her reply, ** you have no general di»- 
inclination to the marriage state ; and such a 
^poeal might not have been unacceptable from 
mother person ?*' 

*M 3 
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Caroline <x>loured deeply. *^ I oamiot^ Sir^ 
repli^ dbe, indignantly) *.^^x>^der yeu justi- 
fied in asking such a queftioip^.i aiKl on that 
account I eMl refuse to answeir k.*' 

'^ I will not presume t6 dispute that poiitt/^ 
said Tyrrel, with a biptw ; <' but it is certainly 
not all inrdevant question, or an uniniipoitasit 
one. It is of no sligbt moqiieqt to the feelings of 
the rejected person/' 

" I also have feelings^" saidiiCarcdine, " which 
have some claim to consideration.'- : 

Tyrrel returned no immediate answer^ svThe 
whole truth presented itself to his mind. He 
saw that the love which he thought qold,. was 
only smothered for a while. He saw^ that if he 
was rejected, it was for Granby^s sake, alone^ 
and that it was probably not so much bis own 
merit, as the relationship with Granby, which 
nad procured him her regard. 

WotiKfded pride, mortified ambition, ipalice, 
revenge, and the hatred which he bore to Granby, 



now rose in quick succesnon in his mind. He 
walked once or twice across the room before he 
again addressed her. 

** Miss Jermyn," said he, at length, ** I am 
satisfied. I give you full credit for being expli- 
cit ; but more I am not disposed to grant. I had 
heard that consistency was not a female virtue : 
bat you had made me doubt it till now. Ca- 
price may have its charms for some, and to such 
I leave it. You have deceived me. Miss Jer- 
myn — I do not say wilfuUy^ but you have de- 
ceived me nevertheless.'' 

** My sentiments,'* ssud Caroline, *^ have 
never been changed to your disadvantage. They 
have never been more favourable to you than 
they are now. . But I will say no more," said 
she, with emotion,-—" I am not required to de- 
fend myself against every assertion which you 
may choose to make." 

" No, Miss Jermyn," replied Tyrrel, " you 
are not bound to offer any explanation. Per- 
haps^" he added, with a malicious smile, '^ it is 
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I who rather ought to account for my behayiour ; 
and, oonsidering the disjdeasure which it appears 
to have excited, I cannot refrain from 'so dikag* 
Indeed, I can agmn say, that I have b^n de- 
ceived, I have had wrong impressions given 
me by one who must have known you. Nay, I 
was even advised to propose to you— lU'ged to it 
by a friend — one with whom you used to be 
tolerably well acquainted,— one, in fact, who 
was formerly an admirer, as he himself told me. 
There can be no harm in mentioning his name 
•— I mean my cousin, Henry Granby,'* 

Caroline, though in some degree prepared by 
the preceding description, could not help start* 
ing when the name was uttered. ^* Mr. Tyrrel, 
what are you saying?" said she, turning pale 
with agitation. 

" I merely mean to say," replied Tyrrel, with 
an air of calmness, " that if I have been guilty 
of presumption in making this seeimingly unex- 
pected proposal— if I have ventured to think 
that you were easily to be won — more easily than 
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to my sorrow I find — I may plead, as some ex- 
cuse^ that I was misled by th^ suggestions of 
«nokher,^ 

*< And do you mean to tell me that this per-^ 
«(m " 

** Yes, this person was my cousin Granby.'' 
. ^^ Oh, no, no, impossible !^ exclaimed Caroline, 
in uncontrollable agony of mind. 

** Impossible ! why so. Miss Jermjm ?'* 

** Oh ! he would never speak of me so.'* 

^^'He QiLgM not to have spoken so of you; 
that I admit, and the result proves it. Good as 
his mtentions doubtless were, I cannot help feel- 
ing some displeasure at him myself, for having 
led me to entertain hopes that are now proved 
to be false." 

'^ But you must have misunderstood him,^^ 
said Caroline. ^^ Upon what grounds could he 
have said that I was likely to admit your ad- 
dresses T' 

" I am sorry that you should press the en- 
quiry, because if you do, I am afraid I shall be 
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obliged to nay that which may offend your d&» 
licacj. But since you desire it, I will, t^.you ' 
all. My cousin Granby never actually pre^- 
sumed to say, that you would accept me if .1 
offered myself; but discovering the bent of my 
wishes, he at various times, sometimes directly, 
sometimes indirectly, threw in arguments to l*e- 
move the diffidence I felt. I cannot mentioii^ 
the precise words he may have used; I otily 
recollect their sense. This, however, I remem- 
ber — that one day, when my cousin had been 
talking a great deal of good-natured comph- 
mentary stuff, whidi I was fool enough to be-i 
lieve, about my expectations and so forth^ and 
the propriety of my marrying sooh and well, and 
mentioned you as the most proper object of my 
choice, (excuse my saying this. Miss Jermyn^ — 
remember that I tell it at your request) — he 
then went on to say-^(I must beg your pardon 
beforehand for what I am going to repeat,)— he 
went on to say, that I should have very little 
trouble in gaining your consent, for that he 



new firom cireamstanoes whicb had passed, rela- 
tive to yourself and him, that you wereof a very 
i&usceptible disposition-r-^< saseepdhle' was his 
^^vord, and he smiled significantly as he said it.^^ 
Caroline burst into tears. 
•* Miss Jermyn," said Tyrrel, after a short 
pause, in a soothing, apologetic tone, ^' I En- 
treat your pardon most humbly, most sincerely, 
for having given you this pain. I did not ipean 
to afflict you so. I never thought you would 
have felt it so keenly.'^ 

'* Oh I it cannot be true,'^ said Caroline, still 
weeping, " aud if it is true, why is it told me ?*' 
** Nay, Miss Jermyn, was it not at your re- 
quest ?" 

** I never expected to have heard such ca- 
lumny,'^ said Caroline, without regarding him. 

" Calumny !" repeated Tyrrel, turning pale 
at the word, but quickly recovering his compo- 
sure. ^^ Calumny is a strong word ; and I must 
say, in justice to my cousin, that I do not think 
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he had aoy intention of mifiFepresenUng you 
wilfuUy,^ 

<^ Oh, no, np; I am sure he had noU When 
I spoke of calumny, I did not mean calumny iof 
myself, but of him. I am sure he must be fal^y 
diarged.'' 

" Miss JennynT' said Tyrrel, in a well as- 
^med tone of surprise and indignation, ^^ dm 
is a serious imputation, but it is a hasty Qne^ 
and I forgive it Why should I wish to accuse 
my cousin Granby falsely? Good heavens! 
how could you suppose it ? Besides, of what 
have I accused him ? In what, after all, consists 
his crime ? In a mere trifling error of judgment. 
No, Miss Jermyn, on his account it ia but jbir 
in me to say, that if there is a fault anywhere^ it is 
not so much in his having carelessly said these 
idle things, as in my repeating them to you. It 
is I, not he, that deserve your anger. I am 
willing to bear the blame. I cannot suffer 
your displeasure to light unfairly upon, an ab« 
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^^ent person. And furthermore allow me to 
^say, that had I known I was to be called upon 
proofs, I could easily have procured a pretty 
memorial in confirmation of my words_a 
3ittle love token that he shewed me, that per- 
^liaps you have by this time almost forgotten. It 
^WBS a mere childish keep-sake, he told me— a 
^thing that meant nothing — a little romantic 
whim of the time. I believe he said he asked 
you for it. It was of no consequence, but it 
only shewed, as he observed, that you were 
easily wrought upon. Perhaps you may remem- 
ber it — ^it was a lock of your own hair.'** 

Caroline, who had listened in breathless 
anxiety, almost screamed at the mention of the 
lock, and covered her face with her hands. 

** I am , sorry I mentioned it,'' said Tyrrel 
in a soft compassionate tone. ^^ I see it dis- 
tresses you, though I really do not know why 
it should. I am sure I imagined you would 
think as lightly of it as he does. He laughed 
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and talkad, and joked about it^ and so I thought 
perhaps would you." 

<^ And did you see it?" said C^rcdine anxi- 
qusly. 

Certainly I did." 

And did be show it yoy ?^ sbQ added in the 
same hurried tone. 

** Certainly-^how otherwise could I Iwye 
seen it? though I remember now^ he men^ 
tioned something about & promise not to do. so^ 
but quite in a careless sportive way, so that I 
scarcely recollected it. . I am sure, by his man^ 
ner, that he did not regard it as a serious pto^ 
mise^ of any moment;- if he had) he^ oertaihly 
would have kept it I can answer for it. Miss 
Jermyn, that my ooUsin is too much a man 
of honour to violate a promise which he con- 
sidered to be binding. He must not forfeit 
your good opinion for such a slight dSTenoe as 
this. I am sure he looked upon the lock of 
hair, as a mere innocent girlish gift."^ 
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** I baTe heard too. much of this, Sir,^ said 
^iJaniine ; ** say no more, I entreat you/* . 

" You shall be no longer teazed by further 
^importunities from me,^^ said Tyrrel, bowing 
^and stepping back ; <* but say first that you 
:forgiye ine for my boldness; grant that One 
ample, fiavour to a rejected man. And poor 
Granby — J shall be vexed. Miss Jermyn, if I 
have. been the cause of rendering you dis- 
pleased with him. Say that you forgive him 
tea Poor fellow, he has sorrows enough al- 
ready, without being visited with your dis- 
|deasure." 

"Sorrows! what sorrows?'^ said Caroline, 
engedy. 

** Sorrows which I know how to pity. He 
is a rejected man, like me. That flirt. Miss 
Darrell, will not accept him. I knew how that 
affldr would end.*' 

Candine uttered a faint exclamation — turned 
away her face — and rose hastily to depart. 

" Pray, Miss Jermyn, do not repeat this,? 
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continued Tyrrel, ** it would not be kind to 
Granby ; — and besides, the fact is not generally 
known." 

Caroline returned no answer, and still moved 
towards the door. 

^* Say that you forgive me before you go," 
said Tyrrel, stepping before her. " Your hand 
at parting — ^may not I ?" said TyrreL 

She extended it towards him in token of for* 
giveness. Tyrrel attempted to kiss the prof- 
fered hand ; upon which she hastily withdrew 
it, and without another word or look, walked 
instantly out of the room. 

Any comment on the feelings excited in Caro- 
line by this scene, would be superfluous. Of 
the tendency of those feelings we can eaady 
judge, though not of their acuteness; and we 
have already witnessed their unfortunate result, 
in- her behaviour to Granby on the following 
day at Mrs. Dormer*s» 

Tyrrel, the guilty cause of her distress, after 
the £rst malicious glow of exultation at the 
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iccess of his calumnious practices, began to 
-^^^el a certain fear, lest Caroline in her indig* 
^^^^ition should reproach Granby with his im- 
^>uted sins, and thereby betray the slanderer, 
cijid mar his plans by an explanation. A con- 
sideration of Caroline's character and habits, 
frequently led him to admit, that such a circum- 
stance was by no means probable; yet never- 
tlieless he determined, if possible, to mar all 
intercourse between her and Granby. For 
tJiis purpose he began to attach himself closely 
'to the former, that he might be a constant spy 
"upon his actions and intercourse, in case of 
danger. 

The interview between Caroline and Granby, 

mt Mrs. Dormer's, turned out exactly as Tyrrel 

wished ; but the invitation of Sir Thomas Jermyn 

struck him with no slight dismay. If Granby 

should once become a visitor, detection would 

infallibly ensue. He made, as we have seen, 

ineffectual attempts to work upon his cousin's 
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pride, and induce him to rgect the proffered 
civility.' He then endeavoured, and succeeded 
in postponing the visit to another day ; but sdll 
his hopes 'were ahnost desperate ; and it is pro- 
bable that his purpose would have failed, but 
for the umely fracas at the Opera. This gave 
him an opportunity of putting the crown to 
his villanous duplicity towards Granby, by- 
encouraging him to write to Sir Thomas Jer- 
myn, in explanaUon of the circumstances just 
alluded to, and then taking charge of the letter, 
but in reality withholding it, and sending to 
Granby, as the supposed reply to it, that in- 
sulting note, which seemed necessarily to put an 
end to all future intercourse between the two 
families. 

Such were the extensive and insidious plans 
of Tyrrel, to effect the ruin of his cousin 
Granby; an object which, according to the 
reader's present knowledge of the relative situa- 
tion and prospects of the two parties, will seem 
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ftcarcely adequate to the means employed in 
gaining it. But . on this point, the course 
of our narrative will speedily open other 
▼iews. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 



What equal torment to the griefe of minde, } 
And pyniog anguish hid in gentle heart. 
That inly feeds itself with thoughts unkinde. 
And nourisheth her own eonsuming smart ? 
What medicine can any leeche's art 
Yield such a sore, that doth her grievance hide. 
And wiil to none her maladie impart ? 

Spknseb. 



We return once more to Henry G'ranby, 
whom we shall now find at the house of his uncle, 
sad and dispirited, brooding gloomily on the 
past, and hopelessly looking towards the future. 
He had gone up to town with high hopes, and 
miserably had they been disappointed. He had 
sought amusement — ^he had encountered care. 
He expected agreeably to extend his circle of 
acquaintance ; and while gidning a few whom 
he little regarded^ he had lost those whom he 
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most valued. He fondly hoped to be gradually 
irrinstated in his former intimacy with the Jer- 
myns. But how was the pi'ospect darkened hei:^ ! 
He was irretrievably excluded from their, society ; 
and Caroline, even Caroline, was the least £eu 
vourably disposed towards him ; and it was an 
aggravation of the case, that he knew not the 
cause of her displeasure. 
. He frequently debated with himself, whether 
he should acquaint the General with all the 
painfid circumstances that had befallen him in 
liOndon. It would be a great comfort, to be able 
to communicate his sorrow to one so kind and 
liberal as his unde. But this was a selfish con- 
nderation, to which he did not allow himself to 
3ridd» He had no right to give his uncle need- 
]f)iS pain> and destroy the generous saUsfaction 
which he seemed to feel in the idea that 
Henry had passed his time in town agreeably. 
In hia letters to his uncle he had studied to 
be gay, and never communicated any but the 
Inright and cheering side of every object ; and 

VOL, II. • N 
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in this wdl-intended plan lie resolred still ta 
persevere. 

Accordingly, he said ver j little about the Jer^* 
mjrns, but told his uncle that they had made 
civil enquiries after him, and did not appear to 
have taken serious offence at the affair of the let- 
ter. Of the Opera-house squabble, and the sub- 
sequent note, he made no mention, — thinking 
that such a disclosure would only tend to ex- 
asperate his uncle, from whose interference in 
such a case he could not look for benefit. 

He preserved the same silence with respect to 
Tyrrel, and his offence. Indeed he doubted 
whether he was not bound to this by his promise ; 
as he had made no reservation in favour of the 
General. But though he kept from his uncle^s 
sight his various subjects of uneasiness, and 
strove to speak on every topic that occurred, if 
not with gaiety, at least with contentment ; yet 
were his efforts ineffectual, and vainly did he 
strive to assume in appearance the cheerfulneit 
which he did not feel. 
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His depresuon did not escape the Gener^*8 
eye. He had hoped that society would not have 
been without its use, in awakening the energies 
of bisnephe w ; and upon observing the recurrence 
of bis former melancholy, began to be uneasy on 
his account He frequently blamed himself for 
having thwarted his nephew's wish to enter a 
profession ; the stimulus of which he now thought, 
would probably have been effectual in counter- 
acting the growing evil of depression. He almost 
doubted whether he had not judged amiss in not 
having even compelled him to embrace some 
active course of life. *^ Heaven knows,"*^ said 
he, .^^ J have acted as I thought for the best,*— 
with good intentions, if not with wise ones. I 
have done all I could for the boy, and ever will, 
please God. He thinks periiaps that I ought not 
to have brought him up in idleness ; but he 
cannot know my reasons for doing so, nor may 
I tell them to him yet ; but the time will come, 
and soon perhaps,^^ and the old man sighed as he 
said it. 
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He took an early opportunity of sounding hi» 
nephew on the subject of entering a profession : 
but the incentive which before had proved sd 
powerful in Henry'^s breast was now lo^t, and 
despondency had chilled and paralyzed his once 
keen spirit of exertion. He therefore ' replied 
with languid indifierence to his uncle's inquiiies, 
and professed with truth to have no disposition 
for any particular line of employment. 

Satisfied on this point, the General's benevo- 
lent mind was soon at work to devise some other 
remedy that might prove suitable to his nephew's 
case. He remembered the delight with which 
Henry frequently recurred to his former tcHff 
on the continent ; and cheerfully sacrificing the 
pleasure which he felt in his society^ strongly 
urged him to go abroad. 

Henry liked the idea of this as much aa in his 
present state of mind he was disposed to like 
anything ; but having been latterly so long se- 
parated from hb uncle, he felt some scru^des 
about leaving him. The General, however, made 
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fuch a point of his travelling, that Henry even- 
tually complied; nod about a month after his 
return from London set out for the ccxitinent. 

*^ yqyager^" $ays MacUume de Stael, ^^est^ qwA- 
q^ion puisse S,tey tm dee phis tristes plai&ifs de 
ia vie ;*" and so in truth it is, to those who use it 
as the means of flying fnnn that unliappy, mor- 
bid self which they must eVer carry with them. 
To such 93 these, to travel is but *^ to drag 
a lengthening chain ;^ and the home-sick repn- 
iisg of' the wearied tourist, is ever adding b&sh 
fuel to his former malady. The separation from 
our friends, which travel necessarily induces, 
,murt throw some ^loom across its pleasure ; but 
its natural influence is cheering. Perhaps, of all 
amusements, it' alone has the property of length- 
ening time to our perception, even when it makes 
it glide nKH*e sknoothly. Oar ideas are muluplied 
by change of scene, so that we seem to live a 
double existence, even in the midst of doubled 
pleasure. With good health and buoyant 
qpirits, a journey will always be the object of 
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present recreation and lively retrospect. In 
truth, our pleasures are what we make tbem. 
They spring less from external objects, than 
from our own internal sense of them. The eye 
erf gloom sees only strangers, where the lively 
and curious mind regards the same as persons 
from whom it hopes to extract information or 
amusement. We pity as heartify as Sterne 
could do, ^^ the man wh6 can travel from Dan ti> 
Beersheba, and cry, 'Tis all barren.'* 

Such was* not exactly Granby's case in his 
journey from Calais to. Paris ; for though iS* 
spirits were not gay, his mind was much alive 
to inquiry, and he looked about him ^th some 
degree of interest, though he did not recognise 
" la heUe France'^ in the treeless, bare, intermi- 
nable corn-fields, or ^ 2a Grande Nation^ anli^ 
** la gaiety Fran^oise^ in the squalid meodieant 
population of the desolate villages through whidl^ 
he passed. He saw, however, a vast expanse erf 
cultivated ground, which must necessarily diAise 
its plenty somewhere ; and though be looked ioi 
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Tain for the rich confusion of an English land- 
scape, he might reflect that no space was lost in 
hedgerows, and think with the American that the 
country around hira was " finely cleared." 

In Granby's case, too, the journey teemed 
with old recollections, which were, many of them, 
pleasantly revived. It was agreeable to live 
over the past ag^n, and to recognize in a foreign 
land, when all was expected to be new and 
strange, a motley host of old acquaintance, both 
living and inanimate. From the same window 
of the same hotel, he saw the very Diligence that 
he had admired before, and just the same, even 
to its dirti — looking as if it had not been cleaned 
fiince; respectable in its dinginess; each dusty 
wheel creaking in well-known accents. And there 
was the very pig-tailed postilion, with his short 
blue jacket laced with red, shining black hat, 
with rim curved like a half moon, and boots 
that seemed his better halt And there was 
Monsieur le Conducteur, the counterpart of our 
mail-coach guard; fiit, like his fellow on our 



side of ;the water; but .there tbe re^emblftnoe 
ceases, fpr Monsieur le Gondu^teiur bus amp* 
tial air aboiit him, which not even the red; coat 
could evergive to our English guard. Instead 
of .the broad-brimmed, low^crowned hat, a blue 
foragiiig cap is jauntily cocked over the right 
temple; instead of tlip Belcher^ he< hasalooB^ 
black handkerchief round bis neck ; diitterfogs 
up to his eyes; a Idng Telveteep jacket without 
skirts; and a large military cloak to supply the 
place of an upper benjamin. 

Bemimscences of this kind, in some degr^ 
compensate for the want of that eager, wonder- 
ing interest, w:ith which one travca^ses/a foreign 
countiy:fer the first time.: But Graoby^s wonder 
had not been all expended in the ^st tou^v^and 
be still felt an eoaootion of surprise, when, oSter 
crossitig a very extensive eommon^fidd, scai!cely 
tKxupbd^by.a single house, he found himself at 
the gates of Paris. 

There he found abundant materiak ibr ^ 
business of amusement : as who can doubt that has 
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seen PariB ? and who, of the few that have not 
seen it, will refuse to believe ? Much he had to 

Bee and hear and much did lie sec, and much did 

heheJiraccordingly. Often didhe pace the Louvre, 
— that " gorgeous gallery of dainty devices," 
splendid still, though stripped of its worse than 
borrowed plumes; and ever, as he did so, did he 
lament the neglected state of many of its pic- 
tures, and let slip, sometimes, a hearty maledic- 
tkrti on the evil deeds of the '• Restaurateurs.'" 
There were many other sights to occupy his 
mornings. He pushed his way through the Ex- 
pontion dcs Arts, where he saw a considerable 
deid of laborious trifling tastefully displayed, 
and a very imposing exhibition of mis-directed 
ingenuity, mingled with much that was really 
admirable. Helookedintothe French Annual Ex- 
hibition, and found that, as usual, it was crowded 
with many historical pieccsofslifTafibctation, from 
the formal followers of the school of David, in- 
termingled here and there with one of better pro- 
mise. He strolled tJirough the Palais Koyal, that 
N 3 
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unique epitome of gaiety, luxury, and vice; 
entered some of the Cafes, and saw the Frarieii 
exquisites stow a^ay the surplus of their 
sugar in their breeches pockets^ to make ^^ eau 
sucrSe*'' on the morrow ; looked once more into 
that little room, stuck round with mirrors,^ whicb 
attracts, by its imposing name, so many of our 
countrymen,^ and disappoints them when they 
see it ; smiled at the grave obsequious homage 
paid by her countrymen to the presidkig god- 
dess, "ww peu passee^^ that sits- with the sur 
of a princess, at a splendid table decked with 
flowers, gracefully dispenang copper change. 
He went now and then to'the Academic Royale 
de Musique, and reprobated their screaming 
singers, as strongly as he commended the Ballet* 
He visited the Theatre Francois, and would 
certainly have gone to sleep there, had it not 
been for wonder at the animation which Talma 
gave to his heavy, prosy, spiritless part ; and 
barring certain clawings, and pawings, and 
shakings of the hand, that were neither natural 
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nor graceful, thought him the finest actor he 
had ever seen. He enjoyed their comedies 
and farces ; saw grace personified in Mademoi- 
selle Mars, and genuine humour in the quiet 
drolleries of Potior and Perlet. He admired 
again, as warmly as ever, some of their beautiful 
public buildings, and reprobated just as much 
their narrow, dirty, unsavory streets ; and in 
^tc of that exculpatory phrase, could not ap- 
prove of " la totaliU de la rue." He did not 
revisit the Salon des Eirangers ; it put him too 
much in mind of Tyrrel. Nor did he lose his 
way, as heretofore, in the Catacombs, But 
excepting these, he once more made the tour of 
almost all that this far-famed capital offers to 
the curious. 

Meanwhile he had notbeen unmindful of afford- 
ing his uncle the frequent satisfaction of hearing 
from him I and he had received one letter in re- 
turn. It contained a good deal of that quiet 
gossip, which is peculiarly acceptable from a 
correspondent at home, but which cannot be 
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inteineiBting to any but those "iffhoin it immodiat^ 
ddlieerns ; ti(Nr would it probably have been Very 
interesting to Gtanby, hud' it' not Cfsaas aciOfiB 
tlie Channel. Thcnre wss^ 'however, d&e part of 
theletter^ which excited bi^ attention w'ahf^fa 
degree, and snirprised him not a little at Uie 
tfamethne. ' Iffa^ibUpwing is ibe'^^iQit^in ques- 
tion. ' < 

^« You i;<4ll be^ glad to hfeftr th^t our mistm- 
denitiatiding with the Ji^nnyns ii^ iti a ^r way 
6f beings entirely made tip, and I thlst that we 
shadi (soonB^ine as go(>d fHexlds Us we evdr 
i^ere. I'haverecelv^ a letter lhim*Sb Thomas 
Jeimyn, i^rhich I 'wish you were' heiid to isee, for 
it is a V^ civil, friendly ktter^atid I think 
would give you pleasure, and do hSm credit in 
your mind. He enquit^s"v^ tthidfy aftar my 
health, and i^s how'httppy it would make him 
and Lady Jermyn, to see ine' it Biiaekhigsley. 
Butfhat is qtdte dtf t of t)ie^estk>n. , I sup- 
pose he does not know that I iiever ..go out 
anywhere. However, it was v^ well meant He 



emANBY. 277 

aftsoiinenlMMis youy and regretB that he isaw so 

Utfde of jiCHiaii toWik He says, the last he saw 

gfyeii was for a few minutes at the Opera, whcgre 

ibe i^as ip trouble about his carriage. I don*t 

know what . be alludes ta You never mentioned 

Wytbmg of the kind to me. He says he thought 

1^ should hove met you again, but that probably 

you went out of town soon afterwards. A Mr. 

Smith, .a friend of his, is going to 6tand for 

BnuUey^ in which I have a few houses, and con* 

fluently .a vote, as perhaps you know* Sir 

JThomas Jermyn wishes me to support his friends 

^I know nothing of him ; but for Sir Thomas 

Jarmyn^s aake, (if I heair nothing meanwhile to 

hi» ^disadvantage), I sh^Jl be very glad to give 

htm^my vot&'' 

. The latter.part of this extract perfectly ao- 
•counted for the civility described in its oxdw 
mencement; and Granby could hardly help 
flVoiUng at the benevolent stmj^city of his 
worthy uncle, while he almost envied the happy 
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tranquil feeling which such guilelessness of heatt 
promoted. But with the part relating to him- 
self he was completely puzzled. What could 
Sir Thomas Jermyn mean, by saying that h^ 
thought he should have met him again ? as if it 
was Granby^s fault that he did not, and as 
if he himself had not committed an act by 
which to render all farther intercourse impos- 
sible ? Was it shame that led him to assume 
forgetfulness, and gloss over his former conduct? 
or was it sheer hypocrisy? To be sure, he 
could not tell how far electioneering views would 
lead the Baronet to cringe to those whom be 
had previously insulted; but that he should dare 
to use such language, when, for anything he 
knew to the contrary, General Granby was ac- 
quainted with the whole case, and might even 
have seen his very note, was perfectly incon- 
ceivable. 

Granby knew not what to think. His mind 
fluctuated between satisfaction and displeasure. 
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Sometimes he was pleased to think that former 
intercourse might be resumed, and all that had 
passed be forgotten ; and then again doubt and 
suspicion, and disgust at Sir Thomas Jer- 
mjoi's meanness, poisoned all his promised 
pleasure. 

He debated long what course he should pur- 
sue. At length he resolved, in his answer to 
the Greneral, to give a softened explanation of 
the disagreement which had taken place between 
himself and Sir Thomas Jermyn ; tell his 
doubts ; beg his unde^s assistance in removing 
them ; and request an extract of that part of 
Sir Thomas Jermyn*s letter which referred to 
him, in the precise words of the original. 

Having dispatched a letter to this effect, he, 
as soon as the lapse of time would permit, 
began to look anxiously for a reply. But day 
succeeded day, and he expected one in vain. 
He became impatient — but what availed im- 
patience here? He intended to have quitted 
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Paris, and passed cMiward to the Rhine ; but 
he now waited bejbnd the settled thne at his 
old quarters, for fear of missing the expected 
letter. 
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CHAP, xviir. 



Th« ebamber where the food man neett hit fate 

It privileged beyond the oommon walk 

or vlrtuout life, quite lo the verge of heaven.— Yovne. 



Onb morning, on Granby^s return to his 
hotel, from 6alignani*s reading-room, he vras 
gratified with the intelligence, that there was a 
letter for him from England. On openmg it, 
however, his joy was quickly changed into the 
deepest sorrow, at reading an account from 
his uncle's housekeeper, that her master had 
been suddenly seized with an illness which 
threatened to prove fatal. 

Granby immediately resolved to set out for 
England that very day; and consequently 
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much was to be done in the short time previous 
to hb departure. Fortunately he had got his 
passport signed and counter-signed as many 
times as is deemed essential by the prudence 
c^ the French government, and had gone 
through all those troublesome forms, by which 
we are sometimes usefully reminded that there 
are countries which possess rather lesl^ freedom 
than our own. 

A young single man always is, or ought to 
be, endued with the locomotive faculty in a 
high degree. By a prompt exertion of this 
power, Granby, in the course of a few hours, 
found himself beyond the barriers on his road 
to England. We will not accompany him in 
hia rapid, but melancholy journey. Suffice it 
to say, with such expedition did he travel, 
that having left Paris on the Tuesday evening, 
oa Friday about mid-day he drove into the 
village of Ashton, and stopped at the well re* 
inembered turn, where a bye-road led from the 
highway to his uncle's house. This was situ- 
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ated about a quarter of a mile from the public 
Toed ; and Granbj got out and walked to it. 

It was a fine but melancholy day ; one of 
those which this cloudy climate rarely affords, 
but which, when it comes, is apt to temper 
our admiration with a certain feeling of gentle 
ndness. Not a doud was to be seen, to re- 
&Te and brighten by its contrast the mono* 
toQous expanse of diiU, deep, greyish blue. Not 
a breeze was heard to rustle through the trees^ 
scarce a sound disturbed the silence, except the 
dty-lark twittering on high, you knew not 
where, and the long drawn chirrup of the grass- 
hopper. A thin haze which was spread over 
the landscape gave a glomny indistinctness to 
the distance, and "deepened the flat solemnity 
of the dark green trees. There was a general, 
unrelieTed, dull light; so that, unless when 
looking at your own shadow, you might have 
almost questioned the reality of the sunshine ; 
and you might have thought the landscape 
cold, were not your ideas otherwise diverted. 
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by thfi enervating beat that poured down from 
tbe luminary above you. 

The scene conveyed a sentiment c^ gloom to 
the mind of Granby, — who perhaps waspredis- 
posed) by tbe depressing object of his return^ 
to seek food for melandidy. He walked on 
slowly, with hb eyes on the ground, till on 
turning a well-remembered comer, the house 
appeared immediately before him, and he 
raised his head to look at it* The shutters 
had been closed to keep out the sunshine, — 
which gave it a deserted air. It looked to 
Granby Uke the mansion of death ; and as he 
gazed upon the well known window of his 
uncle's room, he shuddered to think how soon 
he might be told, that this room contained the 
ccnrpse of one so justly dear to him. 

He involuntarily stepped as the thought 
arose, and dreaded to advance and learn the 
worst; but after a brief internal* struggle, be 
pressed onward with a quickened pace. Still 
he saw no face that he knew, and heard no 
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sound familiar to him, till as he was almost at 
the door, an old favourite dog of his uncle's 
came bounding round the corner with a loud 
angry bark, which on recogoizing Granby, he 
instantly softened into a fondling whine;, and 
writhed himself into many an expressive gesture 
of greeting. 

Granby could not forbear, however occupied 
with other thoughts, from bestowing a short 
caress on his first welcomer, and then looking 
up, saw one of the shutters partially unclosed, 
and a female head appear tiirough the chink. 
In an instant he was at the door with his 
hand on the bell, doubtful whether he should 
venture to ring. He removed his hand, for 
he heard the low pattering of feet in the hall 
within; the door was carefully opened; and 
behind it, as he entered, was Mrs. Robins, the 
old housekeeper, with a face that struggled 
between pleasure at seeing him, and grief for 
the cause of his return. 

" Is my uncle alive ?'' were Granby's first 
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words, and they w^re uttered in a tremulous 
whisper. 

" 'Tis all we can pay,'' replied Mrs. Robins ; 
" but, thank God, IVf r. Henry, we can say that." 

" I am anxious," said he, " to see him. Is 
he sensible ? Does he expect me ?'' 

" Yes, Sir, he does, I am pretty sure, fop I 
told him myself that you would be back soon ; 
and he made signs, aa if he understood me. Bcit 
I think I had better prepare him for it, if you 
please. Sir. Will you just walk in here .5^" and 
she opened the door of the room in which he 
and his uncle used to sit. 

It was almost dark, the shutters being closed 
to exclude the sun. He half opened one of 
them, aixd as the light poured in, lookied around 
with mournful interest on the desolate apart- 
ment Everything in it reminded him of times 
that had been, and now, he feared, neyer would 
return. There was his uncle's chair in the spot 
in which he always sat, and another placed op- 
posite, as if for himself, on the other side of the 
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small Pembroke table. On that table lay the 
last newspaper that his uncle had been reading 
— perhaps the last he ever would read — marking 
by a day in advance the date of his first illness ; 
and near it was an accumulation of unopened 
papers that had arrived since, and several sealed 
letters in well known hands. On the chimney- 
piece was a small old-fashioned clock, — the last 
appeal from all other clocks and watches in the 
house, — which his uncle, with scrupulous punctu- 
ality, always wound up with his own hand. It 
had now stopped— a mute predicter of the fate 
of him to whose daily care it owed its motiop. 

Each of these trifling features in the scene 
before him, conveyed to Granby its portion of 
sorrowful remembrance ; and he continued sadly 
to dwell upon them, when the door was gently 
opened, and Mrs. Robins, with a few low words, 
intimated that she was ready to conduct him to 
his uncle'^s chamber. He followed her in silence, 
treading still softer and softer as he approached 
the room. She unclosed the door, and he en- 
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tered ; and as she told his name, he heard from 
the bed a faint inarticulate exclamation, which 
shodced him, from its utter want of resemblaQce 
to the usual tone of his uncle's voice. 

The room was darkened by the wmdow-cur- 
tains being drawn, and it was some minutes be- 
fore Henry could distinctly see the altered being 
that lay stretched before him on the bed, — now 
the wreck even of that pale decrepid person 
that he had seen a few weeks before. He feebly 
returned the pressure of his nephew*s hand, and 
turned his glazed eyes upon him with a faint 
exp^lpssion of glad recognition. He tried to 
speak, but could not express himself distinctly. 
Seeing that he failed in making himself under- 
stood, he motioned Henry to sit beside him. 

Some time elapsed before the latter could 
speak, for his tears flowed fast, and would not 
be restrained. When he did speak, he could say 
little. Hope of recovery he durst not breathe, 
for he saw that the hand of death was upon his 
uncle. Things of this world were topics scarcely 



proper for such a time, and preparations for the 
next would be better enjoined from the pious 
and feeling lips of the excelleut minister of the 
adjoining church. Granby therefore sent to 
request his presence, and he administered, with 
affecting solemnity, the last consolations of relif 
gion to the aged and dying man. 

After this, the sufferer sunk into a stale of 
stupor, in which he continued for a considerable 
time. It seemed as if he were about to pass, 
by an easy transition, from insenaibility to death ; 
but he revived again, and was awakened to an 
increasing consciousness of what was passing 
around him. A feeling of interest and anxiety 
seemed at one time to agitate his features. He 
pressed his nephew's hand aa strongly ae his 
feeble strength would permit, and earnestly 
uttered, at several successive times, expressions 
which were icarcely Articulate, but in which 
Henry thought he distinguished the words 
" open," or " oaken bureau." 

He thought these expressions were intended 

VOL. II. ■ o 
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to refer to the place in which the will was kept ; 
and by a look, and a few short words, he signi- 
fied his comprehension of his uncle's meaning. 
The old man, upon this, seemed satisfied and 
resigned, and appeared once more to abstract 
himself from worldly thoughts,- and prepare his 
spirit for its momentous flight. 

The physician came again, but soon turned 
away with a saddened brow : and as Henry 
followed him from the room, and pressed his 
eager inquiries, whispered gently, that hope 
was past. 

Night approached, and Inrought with it no 
amendment The household had been fatigued 
with constant previous attendance, and therefore 
Henry, after snatching a short repose in the 
early part of the night, resolved to watch alone 
by his uncle's side until the following morning* 
He was left alone with him a little before mid- 
night, and sat by his side with one hand grasped 
in his. The rest of the house was still as death, 
and no sound was audible within the chamber 
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but the ticking of a watch, and the low per- 
turbed breathings of the aged sufferer. This 
last sound became gradually less and less au* 
diUe, and at times appeared to cease entirely ; 
so that Granby hardly knew if life r^nained, 
and inclined his ear towards him, and touched 
the pulse with anxious dread, to ascertain its 
motion. 

Midnight was past, and the hours rolled on 
dowly and solemnly towards the morning; when 
all at once the light in the chamber was extin- 
guished, and Granby was left in darkness. He 
could not quit his situation, for his uncle still 
retained his hand. The pressure was for some 
time firm and unvaried ; till at length he sud- 
denly felt his hand squeezed more strongly, and 
afterwards the hold was gradually relaxed. 

A faint light was now perceptible through the 
crevices of the shutter, which was seen by Granby 
with heartfelt satisfaction. It increased rapidly, 
and he longed to rise and admit still more, but 
feared to disengage himself. He could easily 
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have done it now, for the grasp was dull and 
feeble, and the hand, seemed rather to be closed 
upon his own than to retain it He thought^ 
with horror^ that a dammy coldness was <x)ming 
over it. He bent hisear forward to the bed ; but 
no breathing was audible^ With an indefinable 
feeling of dread, be then touched the cold wrist, 
but could distinguish no pulsation. He extci^ 
cated his hand from the 6ti£Pened fingers that 
enclosed it, rose gently, went to the window, 
unbarred a shutter, partially opened it, then 
.turned his face,, and as the cold gr^ light of 
morning fdl upon the bed, saw at a glance that 
his best friend was gone f(»? ever. 

We will not dwell upon his feelings. Those 
who, like him, have lost the sole protector of 
their youth, can best imagine what he suffered. 
He gazed a while, in a sort of stupefacticHiy on 
the lifeless body of his kind relation ; then ap 
proached, and knelt by the bed for some mi^ 
nutes in silent prayer ; then with recovered 
firmness looked once more upon the corpse, and 
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closed its glassy eyes, that seemed to gaze un- 
meaningly upon him. Afterwards, turning from 
it, he gently opened the window-shutters, with 
a careful and a noiseless hand, as if the sleep of 
death should still be respected, though it could 
not be broken. 

It was a bright and joyous summer's murn- 
ing. A clear light just tinged the edges of the 
hills, while a thin cool haze, like a silver gauze, 
was lightly thrown across the valleys. The air 
was mild and fresh, and innumerable dew-drops 
sparkled in the grass. The birds had begun 
their early carol, and "the cock's shrill clarion" 
echoed in the distance. All told of renovated 
life — all spoke the voice of joy and promise. 

It was a sight to cheer all hearts — all, save 
that of the desolate mourner, who looked out 
npon this fair scene from the silent chamber of 
death. To him it gave far other feelings. It 
added an impulse to his grief — it seemed as if 
Nature had unkindly withheld her sympathy. 
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All without was bright and gay, and breathed 
of life and cheerfulness — all within was solemn 
as the grave. He turned his eyes from the 
death-bed of his benefactor, to the brilliant 
spectacle of reviving nature, and the cruel con- 
trast deepened the gloom of his situation. 

There still was silence within the house, and 
Granby almost feared to disturb it. He waited 
awhile. It seemed as if all slept but him. At 
length a sound was heard, and then softly un- 
closing the door, he stepped forth to communi- 
cate the melancholy tidings. 

The sad event was soon known to the whole 
household, and deep was the affliction it caused; 
and Granby's tears flowed afresh on witnessing, 
their's. They had, indeed, lost much — ^an ever 
kind and generous master.-* But Granby^s loss 
was greater far : he had to mourn for one whose 
benevolent spirit had fostered him almost from 
infancy, and who in his worst of necessities, had 
been to him a second father : the heart was cold 
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whose warmest affections had ever been for him 
alone; and stiff and motionless was the hand 
that reared his orphan childhood. 

In cases of affliction, the necessity of occupa- 
tion, even though the duties that engage us be 
of a melancholy kind, is ever found a stem, but 
useful corrector of our grief. It is fortunate 
for us, when, after the loss of a cherished friend, 
or near relation, we are instantly plunged into 
a current of business which demands our close 
and constant attention. We are thereby pre- 
vented from indulging in that train of sad but 
unavaihng thoughts, which such a circumstance 
will naturally induce. 

Happily this wa3 Granby's case. A whole 
day was before him, the wretchedness of which 
would have been almost insufferable, had it not 
been for the prompt exertions, and multifarious 
business by which that day must necessarily 
be occupied. The direction of everything de- 
volved upon him. He had to acquaint a long 
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list of friends and relations with the sad event; 
to appoint the time and manner of the funeral ; 
and finally, to examine the state and dispositkm 
of his imde^s affairs. 

Among other directions for the funeral, a 
wish was expressed in the will, that Henry and 
Lord Malton should be the chief mourners ; 
a request which die former immediately 
made known to his Lordship by letter, 
stating at the same time the day, and the place 
appointed. 

This done, Granby could not help recurring to 
the words so earnestly expressed by his .imde, 
relative to some bureau. He thought he said, 
*^ open,^ or " oaken," but could not tell which, 
so imperfectly were the words articulated. He 
recollected that there was a smaU old bureau of 
oak, standing in a back room, which was called, 
as such rooms often are, the study, but whidi was 
certainly little used for studious purposes, and 
was more than half filled with dusty moveables 
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of various descriptions. He opened it, but 
found nothing of any moment, and was thence 
led to conclude, that it was not of this his uncle 
meant to speak. 
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CHAP. XIX. 



Time uh he courses onward stni unrolls 
The Yolume of concealment. 

Remorse. 



For several days Granby was closely occu- 
pied, either in superintending various torange- 
ments, or in examining and destroying the 
various letters and papers, which the General, 
during a long life, had allowed (in some instances 
rather needlessly) .to accumulate. On the 
evening before the funeral, in turning over 
the leaves of a memorandum book, — ^to see 
if it contained any article of moment, the 
following words caught his eye — " Mem. To 
tell Harry that when I am gone, he will find 
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the paper in a secret drawer of the oaken 
bureau, in the back study." 

He started from his chair as he read this. It 
explained, at once, his uncle's meaning. It was 
to this bureau that he meant to direct him, and 
from the earnestness of his manner he coulil 
not doubt that the paper in question must be 
one of deep importance. With a strong feeling 
of curiosity and interest, in which hope and fear 
were very equally blended, he took a light and 
went to prosecute his search. He opened the 
bureau, and after a careful scrutiny discovered 
tlie secret drawer- 
It contained a thick packet, sealed with his 
imcle's seal, and directed in his liand-writin^, 
" To my nephew, Henry Granbj, tohn privately 
opened by him after my death." 

He eagerly returned with it to his roomj broke 
the seal, and tore olF the envelope, which was 
fonnd to contain several sheets closely written in 
he hand-writing of his uncle. By the many vari- 
ous shades of the ink, it appeared to have been 
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written At several successive times. The date at 
the beginning was that of many years back, and 
there was another at the end, which was the l6th 
of the preceding November. 

Granby could not help looking with a feeling 
of awe, on a paper which promised to disclose so 
much of interesting matter, and which might so 
materially influence his future prospects. He 
drew a candle towards him, sat down, and read 
as follows. 

" My dear Harey, 

^^ Before you read this I shall be no hkh^, 
and you will have lost, if not an able director, at 
least a zealous and attached friend. It was 
my wish to be to you all that a father could 
have been, and you, I think, have been no less 
desirous to shew towards me all the affection 
and deference of a scm. How far I have well 
9Bd wisely executed my task^ I cannot say; 
but God knows that I ever acted.as I thought 
for the best ; and you, I am sure, will not be 
backward in doing justice to the integrity of my 
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intentioiis. I have a long story to tell you, and 
one which nearly concerns yourself. I should 
have wished to have told it otherwise than thus; 
but I have been fettered by a solemn promise, 
and my honour has forbidden me to break it. 
By this promise I am bound not to disclose the 
circumstances which I shall now relate, except 
by a paper to be opened by my executor after 
niy death, or if before ray death, only in case of 
the previous decease of another person. That 
person is Lord Malton, and it is chiefly of him 
that I am going to speak. 

" We have never tallied much upon family 
subjects, especially those which are in any de- 
gree connected with him; but, I believe, you 
are nevertheless informed, that in case of the 
fmlure of finale heirs to Lord Malton, the title, 
and most of the landed property, would descend 
to the representative of the younger branch. 
This was a disposal which the present Lord 
Malton could not alter; but which, I am well 
persuaded, he would have altered had it been 
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possible. Whether it was the secret cause of 
his disagreement with 'your father, or ivhether 
his quarrel with your father made him the more 
averse to the disposal of his property, I cannot 
say ; but certain it is, that he and my brother 
ware hardly ever on friendly terms, and were at 
one time in a state of actual hostility. But.I will 
not dwell on these things ; I will rather remem- 
ber that he never failed to acknowledge your 
father's good qualities, and was uniformly kind 
in his behaviour to me. Lord Malton, as you 
may have heard, married early. His first wife 
was a Miss Danvers ; a very pleasing, amiable 
woman, who brought him a tolerable fortune. 
She did not live long, and left only one child, a 
son, who died shortly after her. Lord Malton 
was very much grieved at her death ; the more, 

9 
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perhaps, on account of the double loss which he 
sustained, and the consequent disappointment 
of his hopes of a successor. 

" Within two years he married again. His 
second wife was Miss Stratford, sister to the 



late Sir James Stratford. My cousin seemed to 
be iuitunate in his choice. I thought soi aud 
so did many others, and there was reason fot 
thinking so, for she was an excellent woman ; 
so mild, and quiet, and compliant ; and though 
not exactly handsome, she was very pleasing in 
lier appearance. You know her picture, Harry, 
— it is an exceUent likeness of her— ray cousin 
Malton gave it me. 

" Well — as I said, he seemed to be fortunate, 
and they ought to have been happy. But some* 
how or other they were not. I am afraid it was 
more his fault than her's, — as you will see when 
I have told you all. But I raust also say that 
she had one defect. I hardly like to call it even 
a defect; but it was unfortunate, and might 
have been in some degree the cause of their un- 
happine^s. She was very diffident and reserved. 
He fancied she was cold, and did not care for 
him. I know that she did— too much, poor 
soul, for her own happiness, 

" For the first three years they had no child ; 
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and HoBf to him, who was lo deanms of an heir, 
was a Teiy serious mortificatkn. It perhaps 
oontributed in no small degree to weaken his 
affection for her; and she, poor dear woman, 
grew pale, and thin, and low-spirited, and quite 
unlike her former sd£ I am sorry to saj that 
I believe this diange was brought about by his 
unkindness: not that he ever quarrelled with 
her, or used her violently ill ; but his affection 
for her passed away, and she perceived it too 
plainly ; and this to one who lovedher husband, 
tf I am sure she did, was worse to bear than any 
violence of temper. Then there were other dis> 
tressing things, as you will see : — ^but I must 
not anticipate. 

<^ Well — at loigth there was a promise of a 
family, and she was delivered of a scm. This 
gave great joy to my cousin Malton ; but his 
joy was soon checked. Lady Malton was seized 
with what I believe they call a puerperal fever, 
and died in the first week of her confinement 
Poor Malton ! though I fear he did not love 
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his wife, he cortainly felt this blow severely. I 
believe his conscience reproached him for his 
past conduct to her— conduct that could not be 
recalled : and then, as I often heard him say, 
there seemed to be .a sort of fatality which had 
attended his marriage prospects. It was indeed 
loelancholy to have lost so soon a second wife, 
^nd in a way similar to that in which the first 
had died. And then it wounded him in the 
point on which his wishes harped, and endan- 
gdted his hopes of an heir ; for though the child 
had survived its mother, yet it was but a sickly 
infant, and probably might not live long. 

^^ I went to stay with him at Tedsworth 
about three weeks after poor Lady Malton's 
death. He had written to roe very dejectedly ; 
and as we had always been familiar friends, and 
lie used to be cheerful when I was with him, 
and I knew that a little quiet scksiety was good 
tor people in low spirits, I wrote to offer him 
my company. He accepted the offer very grate^ 
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fully; and accordingly I went to see him. He 
seemed anxious about the child, which had be- 
come his only hope, and which was, as I have 
said, a poor little siddy thing. He did 
not mention it often, and was rather short 
in his answers to me whenever I enquired after 
it. Nevertheless, he evidently thought a good 
deal about it, saw it several times a day, and 
had frequent private conferences with the nurse 
that took care of it 

^* But notwithstanding his great anxiety, and 
the apparent illness of the child, he never sent 
for a medical man. This circumstance sur- 
prised me; for one was living not far ofiP, whose 
skill was highly spoken of; and I took the 
liberty one day to hint to him my thoughts, and 
to'pmnt out this as a proper person. But he 
did not seem to take my interference in good 
part; said that he was the properest judge; 
that I might be sure nothing needful was 
n^ected; and that the person in question 



knew nothing about children. The subject was 
dropped, and as he seemed inclined to take 
offence, I never thought proper to resume it. 

'^ I must now mention a circumstance which 
took place a few days afterwards. Remember, 
Harry, that this was in the year ninety. I was 
then young and active, eager for amusement of 
any kind, and very fond of field sports. Teds- 
worth was to me a paradise, for it abounded in 
game and fish ; and as my cousin did not care 
about them himself, their management, while I 
was ihere^ and the direction of the keepers, 
seemed to be vested solely in me. I walked out 
one evening after dinner (it was in July, on the 

14th), and went, attended by one of the keepers, 
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to superintend the laying of some night-lines. 
It was a fine, still, summer^s evening; and the' 
lines being properly disposed of, I was tempted 
to prolong my walk. I strolled along the edge 
of the lake, and struck across from the upper 
^d towards the western corner of the shrub- 
berry. 



SOS GEAHBT. 



M 



I remember that evexmgy Hlvry, as if it 
was but yesterday. It was twilight, and about 
nine oVlock ; and I sauntered quietly through 
the dose walks of the shrubbery, enjoying the 
coolness of the evemng, sometimes walking, 
sometimes standing for a few minutes, and watch- 
ing the bats that flitted to and fro above my 
head* While I was standing thus, I heard the 
sound of soft, quick steps, as if some one was 
stealing gently, but rapidly alotig the path to- 
wards me. I stood still, and presently there came 
round the comer a woman muffled up in a dark 
doak, with a large bundle under it . On seeing 
me, which was not until she came quite close, 
she started, and stopped, and made a sudden 
exclamation, and I knew immediately by the voice 
that it was Mrs. Franklin, the nurse. She seemed 
exceedingly alarmed; and thinking that she 
did not know me« (for it wasalmost dark) and was 
alarmed on that account, I spoke toher,andasked 
her where she was going, and what she was carry- 
ing under her cloak. I remember her answer, and 



her manner of giving it. ' Nothing, Sir,' naid 
she; and her voice trembled, and she tried 
to pass me ; but the walk was narrow, and as I 
stood in the middle she could not get by. — 
' Nothing ?' said I, ' it is nothing that lies 
in no very smafl compafls.' — Those, I believe, 
were my very worcJs, and I put out my hand 
to touch tlie bundle ; upon wliich she hastily 
drew back, and told me it was only some linen 
that she was taking to the head keeper's wife to 
be washed ; and on saying this she bniahed 
hastily by me, and passed on. 

"■ I stood conBideriDg for a few seconds. The 
woman's behaviour puzzled me ; and I thought 
I saw strong ground to suspect that something 
was not right. She had a relation living near, 
and it struck me at once, tliaC she was robbing 
her master, and carrying things from the house 
to this relation. Besides, — I remembered that 
she was not going the nearest way to the keeper's, 
which made my suspidons stronger still. I 
therefore resolved at once to follow her. I hate 



810 eiLkvwr. 

the character of a spy; but I thought myself 
bound in duty to my oounn to protect him front 
abuse and fraud, and felt that I should almloat 
beaxne an accomplice, if I did not attempt to sift 
this suspicious circumstance. I fidlowed the 
woman at a distance, losing sight of her at times, 
and then again faintly seeing her through the twi- 
light. I soon saw that she was not going to the 
keeper^s lodge ; and I continued to'watch her till 
she entered a lonely cottage by the edge of the 
' park, where there lived a woman of the name of 
Wilson, who was her sister, and widowof a former 
keeper, who had been killed in a conflict with some 
poachers, and who had been settled by Lord Mai- , 
ton rent-free in a cottage near the park. She had 
one daughter living with her-— a beautiful bloom- 
ing girl about nineteen. 

• ** Poor Mary Wilson ! I must tell you a little 
of her history, for she was deeply jconcemed in 
the events which I am going to relate. It was 
her misfortune to attract Lord Malton's eye 
The interest excited by the death of her poc 
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£ither, had led my oousiny from charitable mo- 
tives, to call in his rides occasionally at the cot- 
tage; and Mary, whose beauty was cert^nly 
great, did not pass unobserved by him. Hecoa- 
dnaed to call at the Wilsons' cottage, but not as 
at first, from charitable intentions, Mary alone 
had become his object. I can make no excuse 
for him. He knew his advantages of situation, 
and he pursued them : but it was a most un- 
worthy use to make of those advantages. She 
was naturally blinded by the admiration, guilty 
as it was, of one so greatly her superior. I can- 
not think that she was ill-disposed ; but it was a 
sore tenptatiou, and she yielded to it. A few 
di^ after Lady Malton's confinement, she was 
delivered of a son. I knew this proof of her 
guilt, and more than suspected its author. 

" But I must return to the events of that even- 
ing. After seeing Franklin enter the cottage of 
her sister, I doubted whether I should not follow 
her thithen. But I felt some repugnance at ap- 
pearing personally in this affair, and thought it 
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sufficient to rouse mj oousm'^s vigilaiic^, and 
leave to him the work of detection ; and with 
this view I returned home, and resolved to ac- 
quaint him with all I had seen. ^ I have reason 
to fear," said I, when we were alone, (I repeat 
as nearly as possible what I remember to have 
said)^ ^ I have reason to fear that one of your 
servants has been acting dishonestly, and cod- 
vejdng things to which she has no right out of 
the house.^ He stared at me, and asked me 
whom I sui^)ected. ' Franklin, your little boy^s 
nurse,' said I. * I met her with a bundle under 
her cloak, coining through the shrubbery.' He 
seemed to start when I named the person, and 
gave me a very keen look. I can almost faney 
I see him before me as I write, his manner made 
so great an impression. ^ And where did she 
go?' he asked. I told him, to Mrs. Wilson's 
cottage, and advised him to investigate the cir- 
cumstance, imd said that I did not like to see 
him pillaged without telling him all I knew. 
He smiled upon my saying this, thanked me for 
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my vigUanee, but said that my suspicions were, 
groundless; and then told me, lowering his voice, 
that FrankKn had gone by his orders to take 
such things as mi^t be needful for the sick to 
Mary Wilson and her child ; and he added that 
the child was verv ill. 

'^ After a short pause, I said rather abruptly, 
^ if Franklin was taking these things by your 
order, how came she to say that she was carrying 
a bundle of linen ?^ I looked up in my cou^n^s 
faee as I said this, and was qiute astonished at 
the effect which my simple question seemed to 
baye. He turned very pale, looked distressed, 
and asked me, angrily, why I expected him to 
account for all that the fooUsh woman chose to 
say. Then, after consideration, he added, that 
perhaps, under all the circumstances, she felt an 
awkwardness in alluding to the situation of her 
niece, Mary. 

" I pursued the subject no farther, but I 
thought about it a good deal, and did not feel 
sati{»fied that there was not spme mystery at the 
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bottom. I determined to learn more ; and socn 
after breakfast on the following morning, I 
walked to Mrs. Wilson^s cottage. On entering, 
I found her and Mary in great affliction ; and 
was told [by them that the child was dead. I 
said a few things to comfort them, and enquired 
from what cause it had died so suddenly. They 
described the cause and manner of its death ; 
and I then asked them when it took place. Mary 
could not speak for weeping, but her mother 
told me, about one in the morning. Seeing them 
in deep distress, I forbore to allude to Franklin's 
visit on the preceding evening ; and very soon 
came away. I think it w^ on my return that I 
met the nurse with the baby in her arms. I spoke 
to her, and asked her in a careless way, why she 
had been so much alarmed the evening before. 
She said it was late, and ^ lonely place, and she 
was startled at meeting me so unexpectedly, and 
did not at first know who it was ; and she then 
told me that she had been taking food and me^ 
dicine by Lord Maltotf s order to Mary Wilson. 
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I asked her why she could not hdve told me so 
at the time; and she accounted for her behaviour 
in the same manner that Lord Malton had done 
before. ^ Perhaps, Sir/ she added, ' you may 
not have heard that poor Mary has lost her 
child — -I found them last 'night in great afflic- 
tion;' — ^and then she described their situation in 
very moving terms, and observed Vhat a heart- 
rending fidght it wa& to see Mary sitting weejMng 
with her dead child upon her knee. ^ Then the 
child was dead when you got there P said I*\a. 
Franklin said that it was, 'And you ware there 
between nine and ten ?' She looked uoeasy at 
the question, and said, after a short pause, that 
she could not speak with certidnty as to the pre« 
cise time. I said no more to her^ and we parted. 
*• The contradictory statements which I had 
just heard with regard to the time of the child^s 
death, made no slight impression upon me. I 
was worked up to a state of suspicion; and the 
mystery of this affair, connected as it was with 
a scene of deaUi, appeared to darken fearfully. 

«p2 
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Strange thougkte fl^^hed across my mind, wlikh 
I strove in vain to drive away. They only re- 
turned with greater force. They haunted me 
the whole day ; and I can remember even now 
the anxious sleepless night I passed, in trying to 
persuade myself of the impossibility of a scene 
of villainy, which could I suppose it to be true, 
would at once explain all difficulties. I remem- 
bered my cousin's anxiety for an heir, the 
weakly state of the infknt — ^the mysterious care 
which had latterly been taken of it— the sudden 
death of Mary^s child— the contradictory ac- 
counts— and Lord Malton^s strange embarrass- 
ment. I passed one or two days in a wretched 
fevered state of uneasiness. But I roujsed myself 
by the reflection, that if there was fbul play, it 
would be incumbent on me to use all efibrts to 
detect it ;. more especially when abrother'^s rights 
might suffer by the fraud. 
. ^' I watched my opportunity, that I mightspeak 
to Franklin alcme. Such an opportunity soon ar 
rived, ^e was walking in the shrubbery, and hi 
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the child in her arms, but muffled up so tJiai I 
could not see its face. I desired to be allowed to 
look at it ; with which she complied after aome de- 
mur. I began by praising the child's appearance ; 
c(Hnmented on its improved health ; and observed 
thAt it was not like the same ; and as I E^d this 
I looked at her very earnestly, I saw her change 
colour, and seem distressed ; but she struggled 
hard for composure, and began to talk extremely 
fast in order to draw off my attention. This 
only served to increase my suspicion. ' Which 
was the Jinest child,' said 1, in a significant tone, 
' this or Mary Wilson's ?' This was a question 
which she ought to have answered readily and 
without emodoD. But she did not so answer it 
She was evidently embarrassed. I believe she 
thought it an ensnaring question ; and she Was 
not furnished with a ready reply. She stam- 
mered, and he^tated ; said first one, and then 
the other ; and at last replied, that there was 
very little difference between them. I asked her 
what she was alarmed about, and why she could 
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not answer, plainly and calmly, so simple a ques" 
tion. She said she did not know, and seemed 
to grow still more and more confused. * You 
were right, however,* said I, in a very mailed 
tone, * in saying that there was little difference ; 
there is indeed little or no difference. Ay,^ 
said I, ' no difference i* and I looked at her 
very keenly, and saw her tremble with alarm. 
^ I do not understand you, Sir,^ said she, in a 
faltering voice, and then she attempted to walk 
away, and said she must take the baby in. 
* Stop,' said I, catching her by the. arm, * it 
is fit that you should understand me. I have 
much more to say to you;' and then I looked 
round, to see whether any one was within sight 
or hearing, and seeing nobody, I proceeded. 
^ Now,' said I, in a stem tone, * tell me — do 
you persist in saying that Mary's child was 
dead when you arrived at the cottage ?' She 
answered, * Yes ;' but she did not answer 
promptjy. She ]^used awhile, as if to consider 
what she should say. It was not the answer of 
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a perdon who speaks at once the simple truths 
regardless of its consequences* * Very welV 
said I ; ^ now, I myself have been at' the cot- 
tUge, and they assured me that the child died 
about one o'^clock in the morning. You were 
there before ten, and say that it was then dead. 
You cannot both of you be right.' 

*^ Franklin seemed alarmed at first, but vehe- 
mently exclaimed against the possibility of either 
party having nude a wilful nu^taten^ent ; 
and she went on to talk very rapidly about the 
difference of clocks^ and persons in affliction not 
attending to time ; and at last added, that the 
child might not have been dead after all, and 
that she only knew that it looked as if it was. 
I had begun to feel that a mistake was possible 
with respect to time ; but this want of firm ad- 
herence to her tale again brought back my worst 
suspicions. * When I met you,** said I, * with 
the bundle in your arms, you first told me that 
it contained linen; you afterwards said that it 



590 G&ANSV. 

waff food Mid medkane, carried by Itord Maltoa's 
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order. What if I believe neither of these tales 
were true ?' * You may think what you pksE»e, 
Sir,^ said she, hastily; * but what I did^ I cUd 
acoordiag to my Lord's ord^ ; and so you will 
6ndy if you choose to ask faim.^ ^ I do not 
doubt,' said I, ^ that you acted acoording to 
yomr master^s ord^is, but I doubt whether those 
orders where such as yon have represented.' ^ If 
you are not satisfied upon that point. Sir,' she 
answered rather angrily, ^ ybu had better ask 
my Lord himsdf ;' and was goii^ away, wben 
I again stopped her. ' I shall as^.tmn^V^IMl V 
I, ' in due tinse ; I am now questioning Toil/ . 
^ I do not know. Sir,' said she, ' what you sus- 
pect me o{*^ ' Do you wish to hear?' answered 
I, looking ha: steadily in the face. She had be-* 
fore been red with anger: she now turned vexy 
pale, and just uttered a faint * Yes.' * I su»ij^> 
pect you,* said I, ' of conveying in that 
the body of youe Jate mistress's in&nt to 
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Wilson, that it might pass for her's; and I 
suspect that it is the child of Mary Wilson 
which you now carry in your arms.' 

'* She had not the address to assume surprise 
at the accusation, sudden and formidable as it 
was ; she evidently knew what was coming. 
* And what is your reason for thinking that ?' 
said she, with a steadiness that surprised me — a 
steadiness which, I suppose, she owed to the 
desperate aspect of her situation. I answered, 
perhaps imprudently, that I had very strong 
suspicions of it ; and told her that her own 
^haviour first excited them ; and I urged her 
strongly to confess. But I found that I had < 
lost my influence, by betraying the poverty of 
my resources, and in making ao direct a charge 
without sufficient evidence to support it. She 
began to inveigh against me loudly, and said 
that she would instantly go and inform Lord 
M&lton of all that I had said. I told her she 
.was at liberty to do so ^ saw her re-entCT the 
Itfiuse ; and went myself directly to the stable!!. 
•p 8 
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<^ My borsie WAS ready saddl^^ and without 
delay I galloped to the cottage of the Wilsons. 
They looked at me, as I entered, with fear in 
their faces : they saw I came upon no mild and 
pleasing errands I did not give them time to 
recover, but entered immediately into the sub- 
ject. I pressed for no confession — I assumed 
the fact, and spoke as one who was informed of 
idl. They could not utter a word in contradic- 
tion. Mary burst into tears ; the mother threw 
herself on her knees before me, and tried to ex- 
culpate herself by saying (what I fear was true,) 
that Lord Malton had threatened to turn them 
out of the cottage, unless they ccmsented to 
change the children, and receive the dead child 
as their own4 Poor Mary also said, as well as 
her sobs would allow her, that she was lured by 
the idea that the situation of her child would 
be improved by [the change, and that he would 
inherit wealth and rank, which otherwise could 
never have been his. 

•* J passed but little time in conversation with 
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them. I made them produce pen, ink, and paper, 
and wrote a brief acknowled^ent of their fraud, 
which I placed before them, and required them 
to sign. At first they hesitated, and pleaded 
their fear of Lord Malton's displeasure ; but I 
told them that the consequences of their refusal 
would be still more terrible, and thereupon they 
lit length complied. You will find this paper in 
the packet. On receiving their signatures, I left 
the cottage, and returned home; and on re- 
entering the house, was told that my cousin 
had been inquiring for me. I guessed the cause. 
He had been informed of my conversation with 
Franklin, and wished to speak to me upon that 
subject. It promised to be an agitating inter- 
view, for I had a serious charge to make ; and 
it was probable that from this day our terms of 
intercourse would be changed for life. 

" I retired to my room for a few minutes, to 
secure my paper, and coi!(pose my thoughts, . 
and then walked down to the library. Before I 
opened the door, I could hear my cousin pacing 
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tbe ftpai*tment4 but on perceiving m^ liboat to 
eiMef , he had thrown himself into a diair, add 
pretended to be calmly occupied in reading. 
He looked up from his book^ as I came toward* 
him, and said to me, with an ^r of affected 
unconcern^ * Granby , you are a good-humoured 
free-spoken fellow, but be careftil how you jest 
with servants ; they don*t always take things a» 
they are meant. Here is Franklin has been to 
me with a cock-and-bull tale c^ a con&bulation 
she has had with you this morning. You hn.'nk 
friglitened the woman out of her witSi She 
seriously believes that you mean to accuse h&t 
of bdng a kidnapper, or a /etcher and caTrieir 
of dead children^ or something of that sort**-I 
hardly know what — ^for I don't quite understand 
her story. But really, cousin^ begging your par^* 
don, this subject is rather too i^rious for a jest.' 

* I didtft speak in jest/ said I*. He changed 
colour very much. * Do you mean,' said he, 

* that, you did not say what Frankliii repre^ 
sents ?' * I do not meap it,' I replied, • I do 



not dotibt that sh^ has stated fcotfectly ^at I 
eaid.' He look^ at tue very eatnestly, tut 
with ta&te of feat than axna^ettoent in his ledr ; 
and desired to he told the cau% of sirch extnr-^ 
tmlinary sust>ici(»i9. * CouiJn/ said I, < it is 
needless to tell you thfe cause of my suifcptcidns \ 
at preisent j I do indre than ^uspeet, I know the 
fact. Since my cooTefsation with Franklin, I 
have been to the cottage of the Wilsons, and 
they have tnade full confessioin.' 

** Lo^d Malton was utteriy confounded ; he ac- 
tually staggered with the shock, and the coloulh 
left hijs (aiise entii^ly. I can fisincy that I see his 
ghastly Countenance before me now. I was 
silent, and liUowed faitn tim^ to Recover himself. 
* And do you believe the96 wretched people ?' 
said he, aft^ a ^(^ pause; *they have been 
tampered with by some perscm ; they will say 
and Utt*ay anything.' * They wiU not dare 
to unisay an3rthing they have already said,' I 
answ^)^ ; ' they know I am 'prepared ftyr. that 
I have their written confession, signed by both 
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of them.V'Xord Malton seemed ready to sink 
into the earth. He had not expected thb pre^ 
caution, and all escape seemed now precluded. 
He asked to be allowed to see the papen 
* No,' I answered, ^ if you- doubt my having 
such a paper, ask the Wilsons, and they will 
tell you. It will be time enough for me to show 
it, when I am required to do so in a court of 
Jaw.' 

*' At this my cousin's strength and spirits 
seemed to f;^ him ; he sunk upon a chair, trem- 
bling violently, and grasped me earnestly by 
the hand. ^ Granby,* said he, ' for heaven's 
3ake don't ruin me. I am in your power ; you 
know all, and can tell all ; but have some con- 
sideration for me ; think how nearly we arp re- 
lated;' and then he spoke of the disappoint- 
ment of his hopes of an heir, and his wish to 
provide for his natural son ; and said a great deal 
more to me with much earnestness of manner ; 
so that, in spite of his offence, I could not help 
feeling for his situation. I told him I was sorry 
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for him^ but that, nevertheless, I must do my 
duty ; and that, havmg detected this shameful 
fraud, I could not allow it to operate to the ex-« 
elusion of the rightful claims of your father and 
his successors. He long urged me to suffer th0 
affair to pass in silence ; but I continued to in-* 
sist on the impossibility of sacrificing my bra* 
ther's rights. , I pressed him to avow his fault| 
and to repair it ; and said that, so soon after its 
commission, this could be done withgreater ease, 
than if a longer period had elapsed. * It is im-» 
possible,** said he; *the thing is donej and 
cannot be recalled. The child is buried under 
a false name — the entry is made in the register^ 
That must remain in evidence against me.' And 
then he earnestly entreated, that if I had any 
regard for him as a friend and cousin, I would 
keep silence. 

" I was greatly perplexed, and did not know 
what course to titke. By publishing the affair, 
I should bring my cousin into serious trouble ; 
his character, at any rate, would be blasted. 
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Besides, the child might die, and then if I did 
but hold my peace, no harm could be done to 
any one. I was the depository of a secret 
deeply affecting the rights of others. But you 
were not bom then ; your father was hot even 
married. Probably he also, had he known the 
fkcts, would have been inclined to secrecy and 
mercy. In short, after reviewing all these pbitits, 
I resolved provisionally to comply. * I c^mnot,^ 
tudd I, ^ consent to the sacrifice of my brother'^ 
rights ; but I am sorry for yoii, and would not 
have 3^ tfome to harm. I wiU keep silence 
upon these conditions ;-^that my promise shall be 
Considered binding only* for the term of either 
of Our livieS) and that you give me here a writ- 
ten confessicm of the whole titmsaction, wfaidi 
must be also witnessed by Frankhn.'* 

'^ He hesitated for a m9ment ; th^^sat dowti, 
tod wrote what I required. He iifterwards sent 
for Franklin. She came in. < Sign that/ said 
he to her, « and witness my signature. It i» fa 
<jonfe68iott of fell that has passed with respect to 
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the children. You ate saie as long as you keep 
your own counsel — ^Major Granby will not telL' 
She signed the paper and left the room. You 
will find that paper in the packet It is marked 
. with two crosses on the outside. 

" ' And now,' said Lord Malton^ * it is but 
fair that I should have your written promise of 
secrecy.* * You shall have it,' said I, * but 
remember, that I reserve to myself the liberty 
of disclosing aU, by a paper to be opened after 
my death, by my executor ; and that in case of 
your dying before me, I may publish it to whom 
I please. There is another thing which I must 
also mention. You will have it in your power 
to make ample provision, out of your personalty, 
for yoiu* natural son. But, nevertheless, it 
would be cruel to bring him up with expects 
dons which must eventually be disappointed; 
and I, therefore, require, and msdce it an express 
condition, that before he arrives at the age c( 
ten, you fully inform him of his real birth and 
expectations ; ^ .and obseive,' said I, for I saw 
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him wavering) ^ that from this condition you 
shall not escape, for if you do not inform him of 
it, be assured that I will,' * Never fear,' said he, 
his countenance inflaming as he spoke ; * he shall 
be taught to curse his parents at the proper sLge. 
—Have you any more conditions to impose ?"* 
* No more,' I answered. * Then sign your pro- 
mise.' I did so, and he received it in silence. 

" I recollect that silence well — it was terrible : 
^t lasted, perhaps, only for a minute or two ; 
but it seemed hours to me. There was my 
cousin, slowly folding up the paper, and seem- 
ing to ponder as he did so; looking so stern, 
so sad, so pale with agitation, yet trying to be 
calm ; — while I stood earnestly watching him, 
thinking of the terms on which we were likely to 
part On one thing I resolved — to be no more 
a visitor at Tedsworth. Under all the circum- 
stances, my presence would necessarily be 
irksome to my cousin. I' should be felt as a 
irestraint, and should recall unpleasant thoughts. 
Besides, I could not bear the idea of seeming to 
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take any advantage of my acquaintance with 
his secret, and thereby forcing myself upon 
him. 

*^ I remember, that I was the first to speak. 
* Coushi,' said I, * I trust you believe that I 
do not wish to be your enemy. We are near 
relations, and though we cannot, henceforth, be 
the intimate friends we used to be, yet I should 
wish to part from you in perfect kindliness of 
feeling. I will not reproach you for what you 
have done, for that might seem ungenerous. I 
must leave you, Malton ; but it shall not be in 
unkindness. I trust you will still believe me 
your fervent well-wisher, and will never regard 
me as your enemy.' * No,' said he, ' it is I 
that have been my own worst enemy.' He 
asked why I must leave him, and I told him my 
reasons. He thought for awhile ; but appeared 
satisfied. ' Well,** said he, * perhaps that is 
best for both parties. But stay with me for a 
few days, I wish for your presence, in order to 
smother any suspicion that may arise in my 
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household. Franklin is the only servant that 
is at present in the secret The rest know no- 
thing, and I believe suspect nothing; but of 
this I cannot be certain. If they should, your 
sudden departure might give them fresh 
grounds.' 

" I felt the truth of what he argued ; pitied 
him for being driven to such precautions ; and 
agreed to comply with his request. I remained 
at Tedsworth four days longer. They were four 
uncomfortable days. Each of us scrupulously 
abstained from alluding to the subject of the 
late affair, and tried to behave as if nothing 
material had occurred. But it would not do ; 
we were both of us embarrassed and oppressed, 
and an awkward consciousness of our relative 
situations hung a perpetual load upon our spi* 
rits. A sense of guilt weighed heavily upon 
him, and I had many a harassing reflection, and 
was even haunted, when in my cousin's com- 
pany, with the sense of what he ought to feel. 

** I was glad to go, though I could not but 
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experience a pang at parting. On the day 
before my departure, I revisited every favourite 
haunt about the place. I do not know why I 
did so, for it was a melancholy sort of pleasure 
It scarcely deserved to be called a pleasure; 
it rather seemed a painful duty ; for, I felt, as I 
looked at these scenes, that I was probably 
viewing them for the last time. And hitherto, 
it has been so. I have never set my foot in 
Tedsworth since. Perhaps I never shall again. 
" And now, Harry, I have given you as full 
an account as I am able of this extraordinary 
transaction. You will perhaps be surprised, 
that after this lapse of time, I should be able 
to describe with such minuteness, events so 
long passed. But I felt the necessity of pre- 
paring an account for my 'successor ; and imme- 
diately after the discovery, even during the four 
days of my stay at Tedsworth, I employed 
myself in noting down the conversations that 
luid passed. These I embodied in a short paper, 
lyhijch I djcew up for the inspection of your 
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father; but since his death, I have written it ^ 
afresh, with a more minute detail of the facts, 
and have addressed it to yourself. 

^* You see, my dear Harry, from what I have 
stated above, that you are the rightful heir of 
Lord Malton ; and that, on the event of his 
death, you will succeed to his titles, and all the 
Tedsworth property. May you live long to 
enjoy it. I may never see that day — I do not 
think I shall — I feel a certain presentiment, 
even while I write these lines, which tells me 
that this paper will give you the first intelli- 
gence of your future fortune, at a time when I 
am dead and gone. I am older than liord Mal- 
ton, and do not think I shall survive him. 

^* And now, my dear nephew, you can best 
judge how far I hdve* wisely executed the 
important duties of a guardian. You can now 
penetrate into the motives of those parts of mj 
past system, which long ago I would fain have 
explained, had I been at liberty so to do^ You 
now see why we held so little communication 
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with our relations at Tedsworth. You now 
can understand why I have never given you a v 
profession, 

" Your cousin knows his situation — has known ^ 
it from his boyhood. Lord Malton scrupulously 
performed the painful task which I imposed. 
This I know positively, having ascertained the 
fact once when I called to see your cousin many 
years ago, at the time when he was a Westmin- 
ster school-boy. He seemed' indifferent about 
it ; which, though surprised at, I was glad to 
. see. Time must have rendered him still more 
so, and it will be happy for him if it has ; for 
in his case, quick and sensitive feelings would 
be a real misfortune. 

** I say all this, that you may know that, with 
respect to him, you will have nothing to commu- 
nicate. You will therefore be spared a painful 
office, and the equally distressing reflection of 
the sudden change of situation which your poor 
cousin must undergo. It will be greater in ap« 
pearance than reality. It is but an event to 
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which he had looked forward from childhood. 
Besides, I trust that although Tedsworth cannot 
be his, yet he will still have an ample provi^on 

out of his father^s personalty. Again I com- 

» 

mend him to your friendship. I am growing 
old and feeble — it is fit that I should think of 
death. Lord Malton, however unjustly, may 
probably be averse to you. Let me, if possible, 
extend the hand of reconciliation even from the 
grave. In my will, I have signified a wish, that 
^at my funeral Lord Malton should be a 
mourner as well as yourself. This will convey 
to him the gratifjring thought, (for such I trust 

I 

it will be,) that though his offences have been 
great, and our consequent separation long, they 
have not extinguished my regard. It will also 
smoothen to yourself, the difficulties of a first 
meeting. You will meet at a time when spirow 
softens the feelings, and pride and stubbornness 
of spirit either are or ought to be repressed. 
You wUl be thrown into close ccHnmunion, with 
your hearts subdued and chastened by tlie so- 
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lemn scene before your eyes. Conneeted as 
you both are with him over whom you meet to 
mourn, you will feel, I trust, with greater force, 
the ties that bind you to each other ; and though 
I cannot see that day, yet it will be one source 
of pleasure in my dying hour, to think that my 
very dust may be a mediator between you, and 
that you will seal upon my grave the bond of 
future friendship. 

** And now farewell, my dearest nephew. May 
you long dignify and enjoy that station, whidi 
must on some future day be your's. It is pain- 
ful to me to conclude. I see you daily, it is 
true ; and perhaps may continue so to do long 
after writing this farewell. But still, when I 
consider that I am penning the last address that 
you ever can receive from me, a certain sad and 
awful feeling agitates me as I write. I am tak- 
ing a last and solemn leave ; and were you dis- 
tant from home, and did I not hear at this 
instant your horse's tread below my window, I 
should scarcely have courage to write the words. 
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JQut I must — and will. Grod bless you, my dear 
boy. Once more — ^farewell for ever.'*' 

One of these few last words wras blotted^ as if 
a tear had fallen upon the writing. Granby 
conld not view without a corresponding emotion, 
this silent record of his uncle's love. With ^ 
reverential feeling of grief and tenderness^ he 
laid down the paper, and resting his forehead on 
his hand, briefly reviewed the circumstances of 
this extraordinarv disclosure. 

What a wonderful change in his prospects 
one short hour had efiectcd ! He seemed to be 
scarcely the same person who had so lately sat 
do(vn with less of hope than fear, to the perusal 
of this important document A busy crowd of 
former circumstances pressed forcibly upon him, 
— circumstances which till now he had viewed 
under another light, or had hardly allowed hin^ 
self to regard at all, and of which this paper 
furnished him at once with the brief and faith- 
ful explanation. 
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The darkest side of this new view of past 
scenes was occupied by Tyrrel. He recalled to 
mind those dreadful words, which, for the first 
time, he heard with such astonishment. *^ Know, 
that you have deemed yourself the friend of one 
who could have stabbed you while he shook 
your hand." It was horrible to have heard such 
Wor^s ; and still more horrible to recal them, at 
a time when he "was cruelly persuaded, by cir* 
cumstances before unknown, of the dreadful 
sincerity with which they were uttered. Till 
now he had never thought that Tyrrel really 
was his enemy ; and had^been inclined to regard 
these terrible expresdons as the mere result of 
temporary rage. But now what an altered re- 
trospect ! and what a serpent had begun to wind 
itself about his heart! Now he saw that his 
destruction had been the settled purpose of 
Tyrrel'ssoul. Heshuddered as the thought arose, 
and looking back to the infatuated confidence 
which he once reposed in Tyrrefs honour, he 
poured forth thanks to that Providence which 
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had saved his inexperienced youth from the 
hidden snares which were set around him . 

But pity for his cousin^s lot soon succeeded to 
his just resentment ; and he felt, that were he to 
meet him at that moment, he could stretch forth 
the hand of recondliatory friendship. His {H^esent 
splendid expectations did not much oceupy his 
mind; and^he was almost surprised itt the indif- 
ference with which he viewed them. There was 
a time, when for the sake of Caroline, he would 
have regarded them with transport; but the 
hope which then possessed him was now extinct, 
and he looked upon his altered prospects, with 
a feeling rather of wonder than of satisfaction.. 

After giving way, for some time, to the re- 
flections that crowded on his mind, Granby 
turned once more to the packet, and examined 
two other papers which it contained. One of 
these tvas the confession of the Wilsons ; the 
other that of Lord Malton. The former con- 
sisted only of these words, in the hand-writing 
of his uncle : " I, Mary Wilson, do solemnly 
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afBnri, that the infant now lying buried in the 
church-yard at Tedsworth, described under the 
name of James Wilson, and purporting to be 
the illegitimate child df me, Mary Wilson, is not 
my child, but was brought, dead to this bouse 
by Elizabeth Franklin, on the night of Thurs- 
day, the 14th instant; and I, Jane Wilson, 
do attest the same ; and we do believe the said 
child to have been the male heir of Lord Mat- 
ton ; and we do further affirm, that the present 
supposed heir of Lord Malton is the illegitimate 
child of Mary Wilson, which child she resigned 
out of her own keeping, into the hands of t)ie 
said Elizabeth Franklin, on the 14th day of 
the present month. 

(Signed) Jans Wilson. 
Mary Wilson, 
Tuesday, July 19^, 1790/' 

The other confession, which was in the hand* 
writing of Lord Malton, was much longer, and 
contained merely a recapitulation of much which 
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has been related already, Granby carefully de- 
posited all these documents in a place of safety^ 
and then retired to snatch a repose, which his 
anxious and oyerburthened mind would scarcely 
permit him to enjoy. 
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